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Our Representative visits the sir 
centres of the Dominion Annually 


“1SAVILE ROW, London, Eng. 


CABLEGRAMS : “Captaincy, Pieccy, London” 
(Late of 14 Piccadilly) 
ESTIMATES SENT ON APPLICATION 
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TENAC BREWERIES 


The Baghist: Ale at its best, and the Troopers’ favourite, 
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2: 2S ED. MENARD. Agent. : 
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“THE GOAT” 








MAJOR-GENERAL HERBERT CYRIL THACKER 
Chief of the General Staff, 


The son of the Major-General John ‘Thacker of the old Bombay Staff 
Corps. Born at Poona, Bombay Presidency, 16th September, 1870. Educated 
Upper Canada College and R.MJC., Kingston. Commissioned N.P.M -— 19th 
St. Catharines Regiment. Lieut. RJC.A., 10th Oct, 1893, Captainey by brevet 
same date. Captain, R.A, Ist Mar. 1901; Major, Ist May 1905; Lt-Col., Ist 
May, 1911; Colonel (brevet), Ist Sept, 1915, and Major-General, 4th May: 1921. 

Selected in 1904 (after having passed with distinction the Gunnery Staff 
C‘ourse at Shoeburyness ) to accompany Japanese Army as Military ebhache: 
Awarded Japanese War Medal and Order of the Sacred Treasure, 4th Class. 
Served as Staff Officer to Lieut-Col. (C. W. Drury in South African War. Re- 
ceived Queen’s meda! with three clasps. Was Director of Artillery at Militia 
HQ. from Nov. 1907 to May, 1911. May Ist 1911. promoted Lt-Col., Com- 
manding the R.C.A. at Haliiax and at the same time held appointments of 
Commandant of Royal School of Artillery, Coast Defence and Inspector of 
Coast Defence Artillery. October 1914, Commanded Royal Canadian Artillery 
in addition to his other duties. 5th November. 1914, Commanded 2nd Canadian 
Divisional Artillery, Promoted temporary Brig-Gen. in C.E.F. from May 26th 
1915. Transferred to command of Ist C.D.A. in France. Continued in com- 
mand for the remainder of war and withdrawal from Rhine in 1919. Mentioned 
seven times in Despatches; C.B., the C.M.G. and D.S.0 —a''so 1914-15 Star. 
British War Medal and Victory Medal.  Folowing war assumed command 
of Military District No. 6 with HQ. at Halifax, until Ist April 1927 when he 
went to Ottawa as Acting Deputy Chief of the General Staff and took uo the 
appointment of Chief of the General Staff Ist June. . 
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EXTRACT FROM REGIMENT- 


AL ORDER NO. 86 
Appointment 


On the death of Major-General 
F. L. Lessard, C.B., Colonel! of the 
Regiment, Major-General VAS. 
Williams, '\C.MUG., is being appoint- 
ed as his sucyessor. 

The following extracts of a let- 
ter received from Major-General, 


V. A. S. Wiliams is published for) 


information,— 

‘“*T am of course delighted and 
yery proud to think that this hon- 
nour has ‘been conferred on me and 


I assure you I[ reciprocate beyond 


words your kind remarks, so wel! 
expresed in your letter now under 
reply. 

I assure vou that my services 


will always be available insofar as_ 
the interests of the Royal Cana- | 


dian Dragocns are concerned ana 


will you please always bear this 


in mind. 

I “ook forward to the 
now feel that the the interests of 
the Regiment are my interest, and 
will you kindly so inform the Of- 
ficers, Non-Commissioned Offiec- 


ers and men, and I thank you for | 


vour kind expressions expressed on 
behalf of all ranks of the Regi- 
ment, *’ 





Personal & Regimental 
St. Johns 


S'S.M‘. F. Wardell and Set. Inst. 

Halett have been transferred 
from Toronto and are now in St. 
Johns, P.Q. 





S.S.M, J. G. Attfield, R-C.i. 
who has been transferred from Ha- 
lifax arrived in St. Johns, with 
his family on October Ist and is 
living in town at 21 Frontenac St. 
He takes over the duties of Fore- 
man of Works and we take much 
pleasure in welcoming him and his 
family to Cavalry Barracks, 





Tpr. Ekis purchased his dischar- 
ge on the 10th inst, ‘‘The Jock- 
ey’’ wasa great favourite in bar- 
racks and we are sorry to lose him 
Best of luck, Albert. 


me 


Tprs. Barry, Whitelaw and | 


Lomas also were discharged this 
month. 





A sixteen file Musical Ride is 
proceeding to Amherst, N.S. on the 
25th of October to ensure the suc- 
cess of the Maritime Winter Fair. 
We hope the boys enjoy the black 
tea for which Nova Scotia is fam- 
ous. 





future | 
with the keqnest pleasure as I shall 





aS 


| 3rd Friday 


Major kt, S. Timmis and Capt. 
L. D. Hammond are at present In 
Toronto with the International 
Jumping Team. We wish them 


| SUCCESS. 


Tpr. (Ginger) Jennings has re-| 


joined the Phat “School in 3t. 
Johns. His term in Toronto didn't 


improve him, in phat respect. 





Col, Hill, Direjtor of Personal 
Services, Ottawa, paid a visit to 
the Barracks during the 
Also we were pleased to see Capt. 
Drury. 

Set. Jewkes and famiy have 
moved into the quarters vacated 
by Pte. Mellish, This wiil be 
convenient arrangement for Set. 
Jewkes in his work connected with 
the pub. 





CAVALRY BARRACKS DANCE. 


CLUB. 


The club opened their season on 
Friday, Oct. 14th when a very suc- 
cessful dance was held in the gym- 
nasium. On account of the break- 
up, at the end of the last season, 
of the Barracks Orchestra: Mr. 
Louis Boisvert’s Orchestra provid- 
ed the music and judging by the 
number of encores demanded, was 
much appreciated. The hall had 
previously been decorated by the 
committee and everything was in 
readiness when the first party ar- 
rived at 9 p.m, 

Some 160 people were present 
among whom we noted Capt. Ber- 
teau, our OC... Capt. and Mrs. 


Balders; Mr. V Cleary; Miss Wy- | 


lie, RoC.A.M.C., 5. M. and Mrs. 
Brown; Mr, and Mrs. and Miss 
Pout; Mr. and Mrs. Churchward: 
Miss G. Seale; Mr. and Mrs. Max- 
well and we were especially glad 
to see ‘our popular padre, Rev. F. 
Coulthurst and Mrs, Coulthurst. 

Dancing continued until 2 a.m. 

The schedule for the coming sea- 
san is as follows: 

Oct. 28th, after that the Ist and 
of each succeeding 
month. 

We would again remind our ma- 
ny friends that they should not 
delay in applying to the See’y. for 
the'r ecards of honourary member- 
ship. 





Brig.-Gen'l., King C.M4G., D.- 
$.0., D.O.C,. M.D., No. 4 carried 
out his annual inspection of Ca- 
valry Barracks, Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday, Oct. 18th and 19th. After 
his inspection of the R.C\D’s he 
presented Set. Neeves with ‘the 
Long Service Medal. 


monih. | 


| ther a big undertaking 





—_—_——rrr 


GOAT” 





Toronto Notes. 


ee 


The troops returned to Stanley 


Barracks trom Petawawa Camp on) 


the Ist Sept. arriving at the Ex- 
hibition Siding about noon. The 
Canadian National Exh.(bition was 
in full swing and -our unloading 
provided am additional attraction 


for the thousands who were view- | 


ine the exhibits. 


Owing to the extention to the ex. 
hibition ‘Grounds, Stanley Bar- 
racks is now completely surrouna- 


ed by the Exhibition, and we felt | 


very much like ‘‘Exhibit A’’ of 
the Midway. Considerable  dit- 
fficulty was experienced by our el- 
vilian ‘friends, by taxies» and ‘by 
civilians employed in Barracks, in 
vaining entrance to the grounds. 





The construction of the new East- 
ern entrance to the Exhibition the 
roadway of which passes over the 
cround 
and old stables used to stand, nas 
necessitated many changes. The old 


lished and they are now located 
in the block which use to be the mar. 


vied quarters south of the hospital 


“*B’? Sqn. Orderly Room and Q.M 
Stcres buildings have ‘heen taken 


down and their contents moved to 


the recoms over the regimental or- 
derly room and stores, ‘The new 
stables where the fire occured Jast 
winter have been repaird and the 
old stables have been moved ana 
placed parallel to the new  stalbles 


moilet ‘dcaster, whilst the riding 
school has been moved beyond tne 
gevinnasium parallel to the Exhibi- 
tion fence. The moving of these 
two ‘buildings must have been ra- 
The fo- 
rage barn has yet to be shifted and 


placed north of the stables and the. 
| wirole area 


gravelled, A wire 
fenee has been erected in front of 
the lawn south of the Officers’ Mess 
and by the north east portion of 
the enclosure. The forge stands 
alone in its glory outside of the 
fence. The result of the whole is 
that our stables, riding school ete., 
are now located in a much more 
compact and suitable lay-out than 


in the past, which should greatly | 
| facilitate the interior economy of 


stahle rout*ne. added to this the 
electric wiring has been newly 





where our riding sehool | 





Engineers Stores have been demo- | 


between them and the Exhibition | 
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installed, *and we hope soon to see 
a fresh coat of paint on all the 
wooden buildings. The roadway 
through barracks is. no longer to 
be a public highway. 





The Canadian National Exhybit- 
ios was bigger and better thau 
ever, and although they failed io 
readh the two million mark, never- 
theless all previous attendance re- 
eords were shattered. The Horse 
Show was exceptionally good this 
year, with large and well filled en 
tries, and we regret that we were 
unable to enter as we did not re- 
turn from Petawawa until it was 
half over. 





‘‘*B’? Squadron supplied a 32 file 


| Musieal Ride which formed the 


conclusion of the Jubilee Pageant 
‘““Canada’’ in front of the Grand 


| Stand, and many favourable com- 


ments were heard regarding it. 
Six of our ‘‘rougher riders”’ acted 
as Royal North West Mounted Po- 


liceman who put the attacking In- 


dians to rout during an early Set- 
tlers scene of the pageant. 





b | 


Toronto 


The Band of the Roval 22nd Re- 
viment from Quebec, under the di- 
rection of Captain O'Neil gave a 
series of concerts at the Canadian 
National Exhibition. During their 
stay in Toronto; they were quart- 
ered at Stamey Barracks, and need- 
less to say we were delighted to 
have them with us. 

When Major Caldwell arrived 
from Winnipeg he breught with 
him his red setter ‘‘Nora.’’ Nora 
proceeded straight to the Dog 


| Show at the exhibition where she 


won first in her class and also a 
championship award. 


—— a Se 





Old Comrades Notes. 


The officers at Stanley Barracks 
were delighted to receive a visit 
from Capt. A. A. ‘‘Burglar’’ Bray 
Jast month. 

The ‘‘Bureglar’’ looked hail and 
hearty, and although he is an ard- 
ent supporter ofethe City of Chi- 
cago, Ill.. he expressed himself as 
being greatly impressed with the 
success of the administration of 
the new Ontario Liquor Contyole 
Board. He was accompanied on 














Electricity Transforms the Home 
LET US SHOW YOU HOW 





Southern Canada Power Company Limited 
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his visit to Barracks by Shrimp 
Cochrane and we only regret that 
their stay was all too short. 





‘Captain and Mrs. W. J. White- 
head, from Three Rivers, P:Q., 
spent several days in Toronto last 
month and attended the races at 
the Woodbine. 





We note from recent Militia 
Orders that Captain F’.. H. Wilkes, 
late R.C.D., and now a member 
of the Governor General’s Body 


Guard, has been awarded the 'Col- | 


onial Auxiliary Forces Long Serv- 
ice Medal. 

Our reporter has learned that 
during the summer Lieut. P, F, 
Arnoldi was married to Mrs. Phyl- 
lis Fraser, daughter of Major Gen- 
eral and Mrs. Victor Wiiliams. May 
we on behalf of all Old Comrades 
of the Regiment wish them every 
happiness. 





Bytown Bits. 





Schodl closes:—With the advent 
of fall days and cool nights the 
Canadian Small Arms School at 
Connaught Ranges closed down 
for the season the last of Septem- 
ber. The courses this year have 
been well attended and Lieut Col. 
W. K. Walker. the Commandant is 
well pleased with the work done 
‘by the staff and the pupils. The 


camp was a busy one all summer | 


for besides the regular cavalry 
camp, there were seven infantry 


units in camp and also one Ma. | 


chine Gun Company. The new 
‘C Wing covering Gas was institut- 
ed and brought a number of offic- 
ers ‘back who had previously ‘been 


there at the A and B wing cour- 


SUS. 


To be Inspected:—The G.G.F.- 
G. are getting ready for their an- 
nual inspection, which is to be hela 
the latter part of the month. With 


this event all units at Ottawa will 


have 'been. given their annual once 
over. 
getting ready for their check up 
and Commanding Officers and 
Quartermasters are revarnishing 
their usual excuses for shortages, 
ete. 


Goes to Duty:—I was glad tu 
learn that Captain 8.C. Bate has 
recovered ‘from his recent smash 
up and that he has returned to 
duty at Toronto. It would seem 
that 27 is not the lucky number 
for Stew and he should wath all 
eombinations of that 


The Ordnance people are | 





number | 
There is of course such a thing as} 


ad pls We 


a perfect 27. What’s that? 


Cavalry Meet:—The annual 
meeting of the Canadian Cavalry 
Ass'n was held on Och, 3rd and 
4th at Ottawa and was attend- 
ed ‘by officers from Calgary to P.E. 
Island, 
im the P.L:D.G. mess and on the 


| evening of the 4th there was a din- 
ner party at the Rivermead Golf | 


elub at which Major Generals Mac- 
3rien, Thacker and “Panet were 
present. The cavalry had a good 
two days cliscussion and numerous 
resolutions were passed and for- 
warded to the department !for a lit- 
tle more action. The election of 
offiyers resulted in ‘Colonel Ibbot- 
son Leonard D.8.0., London being 
reelected President, and Major F. 
B. Inkster, Ottawa the Secretary, 
Major E, A. Devitt becomes the 


Assistant Secretary and Colonel R. | 


M. Courtney the treasurer. The 
meeting for 1928 will be held in 
St. John N.B. 





Attended Meeting :—Among those 
present at the meeting of the Can- 
adian ‘Cavalry Association were :— 


Major C. E. Deevy, L.S.H, Calgary | 


Col. H. ‘C. A. Hervey, 5th Mtd. 
Brigade ‘Cavalry, Colonel (|G. IL. 
Greenlay, Sask. Col. A. L. Young, 
Souris, Lieut Col. 'C. A. Handeock 


| Prescott, Col. Sandford Smith and 


Col. Walter Denison, and Major 
D. B. Bowie, Toronto, and numer- 


| ous others. 





MUSICAL RIDE AT ORILLIA, 
ONTARIO. 





“B"’ Squadron furnished a 16 
file Ride under the supervision of 
Capt. Wood. for the Orillia Fall 
Fair held Sept. 16th and 17th. 

The Ride left Toronto 10 a.m. 
arriving at Orillia about noon. The 


| stables allotted were those of And- 


erson’s Livery which were very 
bright, clean and afforded every 
possible means of making and 
keeping the horses comfortable. 
The Y.M.C.A. was placed at our 
disposal for sleeping accomodation 
the gym /being used ‘for our sleep- 
ing quarters, ‘but the greatest at- 
traction of all was the exdellent 
swimming tank, which needless to 


mention was put to the very beat | 


of use at all times by all ranks. 


On the opening day the ride was | 


put on in the afternoon and also 
a bare back wrestling bout, which 
afforded many laughs. 


mounted on ‘‘A’’ team, against 
one, Tpr. Searle of ‘‘B’’ team, who 
deserves great credit ‘for his stick- 
ing ability. After the ride in the 
evening a Balaclava Melee was 
staged. 





The meetings were held | 


| the “pufl”’ 


At tne | 
call of time three men were still | 





GOAT” 


On Saturday we paraded througa 
the streets headed by the Orilha 


Band, who incidently supplied the. 


musi¢ for the ride. The ride in ‘the 
afternoon «was as usual avell receiv- 
ed, as also were exhibition of 
jumping and tent pegging. 

We expected to return to Toron: 






to at £15 am. on Sunday but 
owing to the popularity of the ride 
and the large attendance at the 
Fair, arrangements were made io 
hold us over until Monday, and to 
have us put on an extra perform- 





(Continued on page 16) 








CHICAGO NOTES. 


By Major Nordheimer 





THE TUNNEY—DEMPSEY 
FIGHT 





Soldiers’ Field 
Hour about nine-fifty, Thursday 
evening Sept. 22nd. 1927. Imagine 
vourself in the tenth row of the 
ringside seats eagerly gazing at the 
far entrance ‘from the dressing 
rooms, through which the stars of 
the main bout are shortly schedul. 
ed to appear. Around you a vast 
sea of faces white and tense in the 


glare of the high powered lamps | 
back | 


over the ring; further 
a black indistinguishable mass 
of people, stretching as far as the 
eve could see; 168,000 fans assem- 
bled from the length 


beyond the seas, to witness the se- 
cond triai of strength endurance 
and skill between Gene Tunney, 
the fighting scholarly marine, 
Heavyweight Champion of the 
World, and Jack Dempsey: the 
sensational **come-back’’ ex-cham- 
pion, commonly and deservedly 
known as ‘*The Manassa Mauler’’ 

Supposing you to be a spectator 
at this great gathering, you have 


jproblems which presented themsel- 
ves to you, from the very first 


time you decided that even if you| 
had to hock ‘‘your father’s gold | 
| tooth pick set, you were Going to 


See the Fight! You had used all 
and cash you could 
get together and finally, after 


| varying degrees of hope and des- 
| pondency, your 
Having had dinner early, you had 


tickets arrived. 
taken your “‘fliver’’ and started 
about 6.30 p.m. for Soldiers’ Field 
At the first barrier about a milk 
from the field, you had been stop- 
ped ‘by the traffic arbitrator, and 


told to park your ear in any of the 


parking spaces within a radius 
of five miles or more. After 
much effort you had managed to 
push a car further alone the line 
and ‘wedge into the space near a 
hydrant. Joining the now ever 
increasing mob, you had half walk- 
ed half run to the West Entrance 
of Soldiers’ Field. Here ticket 


‘lbooths for late arrivals did a good | 


trade and genuine seats marked $40 
could be had for $17.50. 


Chicago, Il. | 





and 
breadth of the continent and even | 





Specula-' we distinguished the 


i: 


| tors did a poor trade because there 


were plenty of good seats to ‘be 
had at greatly reduced, instead of 
increased, prices. Now you were 
through the entrance and had had 
your ticket examined and passed 
on by the ‘Chief Inspector at the 
gate. 

Having little difficu'ty in find- 
ing your section and aisle, you 
were met ‘by a neatly attired usher 
who conducted you to your seat 
without half the pushing and ecrow- 
ding you experienced in any po- 
pular Movie Theatre. The seats 
are not comfortable but passingly 
serviceable and you settle down 
to enjoy or tolerate the prelimina- 
ry bouts, six in number. The vast 
amphitheatre is rapidly filling up 
and ‘before the first bout is over 
it is impossible to see a vacant 
space within the circle of light. 
Within this ‘White Way,’’ made 
possible by 36 incandescent lamps 
in a space 200 yards square sit the 
wealth and beauty of the United 
States. At your right a few rows 
away, sits 'Charles M. Schwab; a 
few chairs to the rear sits Harold 


| Lloyd; a little to the left is H. S. 
been through the varied intricate | 


Vanderbilt, with his English guest 
the Marquis of Blandford. Around 
vou as far as you can see are W. 
W. Atterbury, President of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad, H. H. Sim- 
mons President of the New York 
Stock Exchange; Will Hays; Al 
Jolson; George M, Cohen; Gloria 
Swanson; Walter Chrysler; Wil- 
liam B, Leeds and many others, 
prominent in the fashionable., bus- 
iness and theatrical world. Many 
women are among the vast crowd 
and the ringside area is dotted 
with fashionably gowned  repre- 
sentatives of the fair sex, many 
of whom had been hostesses to the 
genial Gene, 

At last the preliminaries are over 
tedious 24 rounds of fighting with- 
out a knockdown. A roar of ap- 
plause breaks out as four white 
sweatered men climb through the 
ropes and adjust the canvas. Fresh 
rosin is sprinkled on the floor and 
the ring is ready. Suddenly a 
terrific roar shakes the stadium, 
a small group of men appear moy- 
ing down the aisle and as they near 
challenge, 





—Jack Dempsey swathed in a huge | 


flannel robe with his initials” in 
black letters on the front. He 
elimbs into the ring and twailks 
over and shake hands with some 
friends. He looks very solemn 
and dances in his corner with his 
eves on the canvas. 
introduced to the crowd as was Jim 
Jeffries and Paolino: the Beezrk 
gf the Basque. Again fa roar 
breaks out and here comes Gene 
Tunney in a robe of dark blue, giv- 
en him bv the Marines at Phila- 
aelpihia ast year, Dempsey 
meets him as he climbs through 
the ropes and they shake hands 
but do not look in each other’s 
eyes. Dave Barry, former fighter, 
enters the ring having been ghosen 
to referee. Dempsey and Tunney 
both remove their robes, the former 
wearing black trunks with red ed- 
ging, the latter white. Jack look- 
es in good shape but Gene looks 


a bit fat around the waist. A hush | 


has fallen over the vast assembly 
and every eve is focjused on the two 
figures in the ring. The 
rings and the fight of the century 
is on. 

Jack walks out and misses -a 
hard punch which almost swings 
him off his feet. Both are spar- 
ring carefully. Gene is watching 
Jack who dircles round him. There 


was very little action in the earlier | 


rounds, the Ist ‘being even, the 
2nd and 3rd, Dempsey's. The 


4th round uncovered the ‘‘fight-' 
peppered | 


77 


ing Marine,’’ Tunney 
Dempsev with the one-two punches 
and stood toe to toe with him 
Dempsey played continuously for 
the body, while Tunney lead for 
Jack’s face. Gene rushed Jack 
to the ropes and jabbed him with 
right and lefts to the face. Demp- 


sey was grogey as the bell rang 
} with two lefts to the body and 


and it was the Champion’s round 
by a mile. ‘In the clinches, Demp- 
sey is using the illegal ‘‘rabhbit 
jpunch’’ and Tunney’s seconds are 
ealline Barrv’s attention to it fre- 
quently, Dempsey looks more 
tired than Tunney, who so far has 
shown more inclination to mix it 
up than he did at Philadelphia, 
drawing repeated warnings from 
Billy Gibson, his Manager, to ‘‘ta- 
Ike it easy.”’ The bell rings 
again and yound ‘five is a repeti- 
tion of round four. Jack keeps 
boring and weaving, but Gene 
shoots’ straight lefts at his ‘face 
coming in ties his arm in the clin- 


dhes and dances away. Round six) 


is on now; Jack rushes ont to meet 
Gene, more aggressive than before 
and they go into a clinch. Jack 
rocks Gene with two hard rights 
to the body. Gene misses a one- 
two punch and a right cross, Jack 
again comes in“ weaving and plug- 





Sharkey was | 


bell | 





| ed of his prey. 





ving away at the Champion's \bo- 
dy which is now quite red. Tun- 
ney’s left eye is slightly cut and he 
is breathing hard. It was Dem- 
sey’s round. Searcely had we 
settled back and removed our hand 
from the shoulder of the man in 
front when the seventh round 
started and things began to hum. 
As if to atone for his let-wo in the 
previous round, Tunney waited for 
Jack and missed lefts to the face 
leaving himself wide open; quick 
as a flash Jack was in, driving 
a terrific right to the body. Tun- 
ney drove two vicious flows to 
Jack's face as he again came in 


but took a hard left hook to the j 


jaw and went down. What a 
roar went up. everyone is shouting 
and Barry is pushing Dempsey to 
a neutral corner. Gene is half 
sitting-half hanging on to the ro- 
pes; at the count of five he looks 


at Gibson who shakes his head, | | 


Jack stands off glowering and 
shaking his head» none to strong 
himself. Here and there 


ean do it?’ At nine Gene looks 
at Barry and is on his feet as Bar- 
ry’s arm goes up for the fatal ten. 


Immediately Dempsey comes to | 4 
backs away | ¥ 


meet him and Gene 


Dempsey following. Gene runs 


back and Jack, realizing his legs| §@ 


won't carry him, stands in the 


middle of the rine and motions | 


Gene to ‘Come On.’’ Gene stays 


away and the bell rings just as the | 


Champion fully recovered deliv- 
ers a right and left to Demipsey’s 
jaw. 

Round Eight starts fast but we 
soon see that Gene is himself again 
while Jack is obviously tiring. Jack 
bores and tries for ‘the body 
Tunney counters and opens a cut 
over Jack’s eve. Jack staggers Gene 


Gene goes to the ropes. Whata 
slugging match it has become. Gene 
is fighting Dempsey style and 
has thrown eaution to the winds. 
He takes another left to the body 
and rips aright upper cut to 
Dempsey ’s jaw and Jack is down. 
Another roar but he’s up again 
and.they mix it furiously as the 
bell rings. Between this round 
and the next you whisper to the 
man in front that you did not 
mean to munch him on the head 
but got excited. He takes it good 
naturedly, being half soused with 
*““Moonshine’’ purchased 
vrounds ‘for 
Here we go into round nine. Jack 
starts with a rush, weaving and 
boring, the snarling Mauler baulk- 
Tunney landed 
a hard right behind the ear and 
rushed Jack to the roves. Demp- 
sey’s face is covered with blodtl 


“THE GOAT” 


you | 
hear shouts of ‘‘Get up, Gene, you | 








| Most. of them 


on the 
ten dollars a pint.) 
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“A Smile in Every Spoonful” 
Manufactured by the 
Purity 
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Limited, 
218 Mountain St., Montreal, P.Q 

























and his knees are beginning to sag.| ney fought more than boxed and 


He rushes again and again but each 
time takes from 3 to 6 blows in 
succession. Gene scored with two 


hard overhead rights to Jack’s ves | 


and the fight is over unless a lucky 


punch from Dempsey brings Gene | 


All around people are 
**knock him out, Gene.’’ 
velled the same 
words in round seven to Dempsey. 
Round ten, is a repetition .of round 
nine, Gene was trying despera- 


down. , 
yelling 


| tely for a knockout but couldn’ 


vet it. Jack's face was cut to 


ribbons and his knees were sag-| 
Tunney landed two lefts. 
tu the jaw and Jack almost went} 
courage and will} 
Here comes | 


ging. 


down, ‘Only 
power kept him up. 
the ‘bell and the fight is over, Tun- 
ney wins, but how close he came to 
losing: will never be known. 
‘Personally, I believe that Tun- 
ney could have got up at the count 


af five which would have been ni- 


ne, had the time-keeper counted 
correctly. Dempsey made a mis- 
take in not rushing him when he 
did get wp but was so much ‘‘al] 
in; ’ from the punishment he took, 
coming in for the knock-down blow 
that he couldn’t get going. He 
was slow in going to the corner de. 
signated by the Referee, but it was 
his brain that was inactive. Tun- 





| 


took chances in trading punches 
with Dempsey whidh very ‘few 
thought he would do. Had he 
fought a long range fight, he would 
have won in a walk on points but, 
like a true champion, he showed the 
pubhe he was game, could give and 
take punishment and never said 
one word of complaint during the 
fight about the illegal ‘‘rabbit 
punches’ Dempsey used continual- 
ly in the clinches. ‘It may be that 
a return match will again be ar- 
ranged but nothing could improve 
Jack sufficiently to be able to gain 
a decision over Tunney and I ra- 
ther believe that a 15 round bout 
would see Gene win by a knock-out 
The following figures may be of 
interest. 


Attendance ~$ 168.000 
Receipts 280,000 
Tunney ’s Purse 900,000 
Dempsey ’s Purse 450,000 
Federal Tax 280,000 
State Tax 252:000 
Rental of Stadium 100 000 
Expenses 100,000 
Rickard clears 718.000 





Jack: How long should an ea. 
gagement last? 
Jill: Till the coulple get married. 
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We have received | 


many novelties in 


FALL 
SHOES 


Velours and Satins being 
the vogue, you can come 
and visit us, and we will be 
pleased to show you our 
numerous models. 


Our assortment 
is complete. 


See our windows and 
note our prices. 


Always a large assortment 
of slippers in velour, sa- 


tin, patent leather orlive 


Georges 
St-Germain 


Boot & Shoe Merchant 
142-144 Richelieu St. 
St. Johns. 
(In front Imperial Theatre) 


One and only Wholesale merchant 


Suitcases, Gloves, 
Rubbers, Mittens, etc. 








Established in 1876 Tel 65 


C. 0. GERVAIS & FRERE 


Dealers in Dry Goods Groceries, 
Hardware, Glass, Oils, Paints 
and Cement. 
Wholesale and Retail, 





Phone Gerrard 2764] 


J. W. Harmon 


PAINTER & DECORATOR 


12 Carroll St. TORONTO 








| it’s all newy 





low hair. 


“THE 


GOAT” 


= = 


The Yarns of “Hell's Bells’ O'Neil 





The Woman Who Reformed the Squadron. 


(By James Warner Bellah) 
Courtesy of Goblin 


‘““Pass me the bottle,’ says 
‘‘Hell’s Bells’? O'Neil, ‘‘and let 
us pray for the souls who land 
downwind, I’ve seen many stran- 
ge things in my ‘life, but I never 


| yet saw a war that could be run 


properly after the women get any 
nearer the hangars than the Rue 
d’Amiral Courbet. It all hap- 
pened while the Majer was. away. 
He was a hard-boiled lobster that 
Major, but he’d had his shell crack- 


! ed by a couple of ‘emma gee’ steel 


jackets, so he was playing his pok- 
er in Ward © at Etaples for the 
nonce. For my part, [’d been 
up visiting a sick friend m Paris 
who had had a relapse: so I wasn't 
around either when it happened 

**Well, I tbust into the drom 
about four pip emma hungry as a 


| chorus girl in an expensive restau- 


rant, and dirty as a s-oppy louse. | 
leave ‘Sarah’ at the hangars and 
steam up to the mess-shack on 
high, looking for a smoke and a 
meal. For a moment I think I’m 
in the wrong place, First of all. 
painted imside and 
there is white curtains at the 
wrndows and a carpet on the floor. 
Then 1 see MacPherson’s ugly face 
and I know I’m home. ‘Leaping 
AMloses!’ I snort. ‘Give us a smo- 
ke Mac.’ 

‘Shh!’ he hisses, ‘Stop your 
swearing and wipe yer feet on the 
mat there!’ 

‘* ‘Yeh!’ I savs. ‘Pardon me 
for busting into your bourdoir, but 
who the hell is acting O.C, here 
anyway? Have you got a cigar- 
ette or haven't you?’ 

** “Shh!” he hisses. 
smoke here, man!’ 

oe Say!’ I yvelps, ‘my wings 
aren't on my shoulder biades. I 
Jeave this squadron five minutes 
and it stuffs a handkerchief up 
its sleeve. What's the idea?’ 

"* “You ll see,’ he says. And | 
did. 

“Right then and there the door 
opens and I never seen such a 
sight in my life. In come the 
boys with their best white cord 
britches on, their belts polished 
and their hair soaped down and 
three or four of them had even 
gone so far as to wash their necks! 
In the midst of them is a woman. 
She’s a dapper little girl with yel- 
She’s all tricked out in 
Hotel ‘Cecil blue and gold, which 
was that ice cream uniform Bolo 
House invented after they ruined 
the Royal Flying Corps by mixing 


‘You can’t 


i ms 


it with one part Navy and two| 


parts ground generals. Well» the 
gold bands on this girl says ‘'Capt- 
ain’ and right away I see the yel- 
low hair says ‘Good-bye Squa- 
dron. I liked to of swooned. Mac 


bum-rushes me out the back way 


to wash up. ‘She's here in char- 
ve of the lady truck drivers, he 
says, ‘and there ain’t anything to 
do but pray. All the gang’s in 


love with her, and the place looks | 
like a dancing school on graduation | 


night. They ain’t taking no more 


interest in the war than a staff) 


captain, They don’t drink or 
smoke or swear any more and half 
of them is carrying pocket combs 
and handkerchiefs. 

‘* “MaePherson,’ I savs, ‘get me 
four drinks and a rifle.’ 

‘* "No good,’ he says. ‘She 
rates the mess ‘cause she ranks as 
a captain and the ‘boys did all this 
themse-ves, They'll be painting 
the ships pink next and sewing 


Brussels lace borders on their trail- | 
This 1s the worst com-_ 


ing edges. 
plicated war I was ever in. _ It 
aint safe, nor moral nor decent 
any more.’ 

‘* *By the spavined hind leg of 


a duck!’ I says, ‘the shock’ kill 


the Major. 

‘Yeh,’ he says ‘You're right. 
I took me a bath meself over it yes- 
terday.’ 


i 


‘* ‘She’s gotta go, before he gets 
back; that’s all there is to it,’’ 
I says, but she didn’t. 


Also the favou- 
was 


took up euchre, 
rite cuss words 
alive’ and ‘dear, dear me’ and 
‘mereiful heaven.’ Half of them 
was drinking milk and the other 
half was knitt¢ng wrist‘ets for sol- 
diers. The flying feli off so much 
they wouldn't of shot a Hun if 
they found him jn their own sleep- 
ing bags. MacPherson was shav- 
ing every three days and the mess 


sergeant was wearing white pants | 


and serving all the meals from 
clean plates. I began to feel like 


I was running a girls’ boarding | 


school, and 220 Squadron, our old 


( 


| having a farewell dinner. 


% | just heard thev ‘re 
‘*The next three weeks was hell, y 4 


The boys gave up vingty-one an: | 





whiskey comrades: sends over a| 


note asking how O'Neil’s Petticoat 
Circus was coming along and 
would we like two lumps of lemon 
and could we give them a good re- 
cipe for cup cake and there was a 
lovely bargain in pink lace guimp- 
es at Au Printemps and a lotta 
other things that an officer and a 


-me tell you, 


* 
temporary gentleman wouldn't re- 


| peat even to a brigadier general. 


Well, I was just looking around 
for another war to get me a job in, 
when the Major comes back from 
Etaples. I grab him and sit him 


| down in the Flight Osffice. ‘Listen, 


Joe,’ I says. ‘I gotta shock for 
you. The squadron’s gone suf- 
fragette and there’s hell to pay. 
We got an officer skirt dumped 
on us from Bolo House, and—and 

32 

“© ‘Yeh?’ he yells. ‘Don’t: tell 
me the rest, I’ve read a book. Bring 
her in while I sack her, and get 


| Wing H.Q. on the phone while I 


ask ‘em politely what it is they 
want me to run dowp here.’’ 

“Well, I beat it out and send in 
this lady captain and round up 
my convoy of Don Juans for a 
httle sky-flying over to the Cam- 
brai grounds. I get back at dusk 
and ‘beat it down to the Major’s 
shack to hear the story. He's 
standing before a shaving mirror 
with a pair of white cord britches 
on and a clean shirt and he’s sort 
of polishing off his hair with a 
couple of combs and a bottle of 
French grease. 

‘* “Is she gone!’ I asks politely 

‘* *Well, ummmm,’ he says, ‘er, 
to be quite frank, no.* Then he 
sort of wiggies a bit. ‘You see 
she secms to be quite a capable 
young woman, and _ besides I 
couldn't very well send her away 
to-night. could 1? Rather awk- 
ward. ”’ 

‘I smiles at him, sort of coy, 
He wiggles some more. ‘Alé right 
I says. “Button up your coat, 
Padre, and come on over to the 
Mess. -Me and MacPherson is 
We 
a couple of 
squadrons with hair on their 
chests down in the Vosges. We 


/ got our pride, we have.’ 
lands-sakes | , 


a 


‘Yeh?’ he savs. ‘Well, let 
O'Neil, I’m major 
here and when I sav she’s a damn 
fine woman, I mean it!" 

Harker: ‘‘ Maud is a splendid or- 
ganiser. ’” 

Parker: *‘What work did she 
get out of you??? 








Philippe Mailloux 
Milkman 
Fresh Laid Eggs 


41A Lougueuil St. 
St. Johns 


Phone 296w. P.O. Box 233 








Sergeant's Mess 
Banquet. 


On Friday, Sept. 30th, a most. 
successful banquet and concert was 
held at the Station Sergeants) 
Mess. 

The Guest of Honour was Set. 
Majr J. H. Dowdell who is being 
transferred to Toronto after twen- 
ty years, service at St. Johns, Sgt. 
Major R. J. Brown was in the 
chair. Major R. 8. Timmis, D-.- 
§.0., Capt. R. E, Balder, M.-C. 
Capt. G, F. Berteau, Major F. 
Sawers, F.C, and Capt. L. D. 
Hammond were present. 

The Senior Service was repres- 
ented ‘by eight Petty Officers of 


Visit 


K, Payetted Fils 


Limitée 
146 Richelieu St. 


Clothing 
Gents Furnishings 

Suits 
$10.00 --$35.00 


Terms arranged. 





YOUR 
MILITARY 
REQUIREMENTS 
We Have Them. 


WE SPECIALIZE IN EVERY- 
THING MILITARY 
FOR EVERYBODY MILITARY 


Send for list to the 
Headquarters of everything 
Military. 


THE ALDERSHOT 
25 Wellington St.. 


STORES. 
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P.O. Box 963 Tel. 785 | 


Ivan Sabourin B.C.L 


Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law 


128a Richelieu St. ST. JOHNS 
(Langlois Bldg. ) 





“THE 


HMS§. Capetown, namely ‘Chief 


| Engine Room Artificer P. Dahil. 


Chief Yeoman, E. T. George, Chief 
P.O. Dierges, Chief P. O. Gibson, 
P. O. Hoy, Chief Telcgrapher, S. 
Brav, Chief Stoker Skinner all of 
the Royal Navy: and Set. Burbidge 
Royal Marines. 

A handsome club bag, the gift of 
the members of the Sergeants” Mess 
was presented by Major Timmis 
to Set. Major Dowdell, 

The Cups ‘won at the annual Ser- 
geants Shoot were also presented 
as follows:—Honorary members 


Aggregate Cup—Set. Major R., J. | 
Brown, Dow Rapid Fire Cup—Set. | 
Major J. H. Dowdell, d’Orsennens 


Cup—Set. Major R. J. Brown. 


The banquet was followed by an 


excellent concert jprogramme in 
which the sea breezes were much 
in evidence, | 

The Piece de Resistance cf the | 
evening ‘was undoubted:y the re-| 
ply to The Toast, ‘‘The Royal Na- 
vy’ by 'C. E. R. A. ‘‘Paddy’’ Hill ; 
whose spontaneous Irish wit was | 
appreciated by roars of merriment | 
from all present. | 

The entertainment continued 
well into the small hours of the 
morning the Royal Navy being 
bedded down at about 3 a.m. 

The excellent cooking of Tpr. W. 
Manning and the efficient table 
service under the supervision of 
Tpr. W. G. Whitelaw, were much 
appreciated by the sixty or more 
Members and Honorary Members 
present. | 

The members of the Station Ser- 
geants Mess desire to express their 
appreciation of the kindness of th 
'!o.lowing individuals and firms 
who denated Prizes for competition 
at the annual Sergeants Shoot :— 

The RJC.D. Canteen, Messrs 
Mappin and Webb, Montreal: The 
Canadian Legion; The W. C, Mae- 
donald ‘Co., Montreal; Mr. L. E. 
Martel; The St. Johns News: Mr. 
Syd Pout; Dr. Gervais; The Troy 
Laundry; The Charles Gurd Co.. | 
Ltd. Montreal; Mr. Windsor; 
Spa:ding Ltd., Montreal; Messrs 
Gunns, Ltd., Montreal; The Cana- 
dian Packing Co., Montreal; The 
National Drug Co., Montreal; Har 
grafts: Ltd. Montreal; The Rexall 
Drug Store; Bernard and Son; | 
The Southern Canada Power, Co., | 
Mr. Pinsonnault; Regnier’s Drv 
Store; Mr. P. O’Cain; Latour and 
Dupuis. | 





In New Dress 


‘“Let me have a September morn’ 
sandwich, waiter.’’ 
‘*What is that, sir?’’ 
‘*Cold chicken without any drex | 
sing,’’ 
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SMOKING TOBACCO 

15° Per Package 

12 1b. Tins 80“ 
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YANKS 

O'Leary, from Chicago, and a first-class Ughtin’ man, 

Born ‘n County Clare or Kerry, where the gentle art began. 
Sergeant Dennis P. O'Leary, from somewhere on Archie Road, 
Dodgin’ shells and «mel-'n’ powder wh'le the battle ebbed and flowed. 


SSS 


And the captain says: “O'Leary, from your fighting company 
Pick a dozen fightin’ Yankees and come :kirmishin’ wth me, 
Pick a dozen fghtm’ Yankees and I know ‘t's you who ecan, 
And O'Leary, he saluted, like a f'rst-class fightin’ man. 


O'Leary’s eye was piercin and O’Leary’s voice was clear: 

‘Dim‘tr: Georgeoupoulous!” and Dimitri answered “Here!” 
Then “Vladimir ‘Stamink!” Step three paces to the front. 
For we're wantin’ you to jon us in a littl Heinie Hunt.” 


“Garibald’ IR-viol!!” iBariba‘di was to share, 

And “Ole Axel Kettleson!” and ‘“‘Thomas Scalp-the Bear,” 

Who was ‘Choctaw by inheritance, bred in the blood and bones, 
But set down in the Army records by the name of Thomas Jones. 


“Yan Winkie Schuyler Stuyvesant!” Van Wamkle was a bud 
From the ancient tree of Stuvesant and had it in h’s blood: 
“Don (Miguel de Coombo!” Don (MW guel’s next o} kin e« 

Were across the Rio Grande when Don (Miguel went in. 

“Ulysses Grant O'’Sheridan!"” sire you see 

Had been at Appomattox, near the famous apple tree: 

“And Patr:ck Michael Casey!” Patrick (Michael, you can tell, 
Was a fightin’ man by nature, w:th three {ghtin’ names as well. 
“Joee Wheeler Lee!” and Joseph had a pair of frightin’ eyes, 
And his grandad was a Johnny, as perhaps you ‘might surmise: 
The “Robert Bruce MacPherson!” And the Yankee squad was done, 
W:th Isaae Cohen,” once a light-wetght champion. 


Then O'Leary paced ’em forward and says he: ‘You Yanks fa’] in!” 
And he marched 'em to the captain: “Let the skirmishin’ begin” 
Says he: “The Yanks are coming and you can get ‘em ‘f you can!” 
And saluted like a soldier and a frst class fht‘n’ man. 
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GOAT” 








$35 ; Wiad we 


fully recommend 


The impression is widespread that 
a Gruen Watch is necessarily ex 
pensive, yet here is one of several 


thoroughly reliable models in 
sturdy reinforced gold cases at 


only $35. 


Let us explain how Gruen obtains 
dependability with daintiness in 
this patented Cartouche movement. 





J. P. Meunier, 


Jeweller and Optometrist, 


Richelieu St., St. Johns, Que 
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Fora Military Hair Cut 


patronize 


G. Cousineau, 
Barber, 
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The Goat Is printed by E. R. Smith 
Co., Limited, General Printers, St. 
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| toon strung out in single file. 





| mand jfor souvenirs: 
| joins our !file and hands in the first 
| trophy of the battle—a 


| puffs of black smoke. 


| it! 





AUGUST THE EIGHT. 


From Lt.-Col. 
published this year by Graphic 


Zero hour. 
dog’s bark, distinctive as a whip- 
flick. It is asignal. Hardly a| 
moment’s pause and the note is 
taken up by full pack, forty miles 
of gunnery. The first dog has 
set them all at it. The atmosphere 
quivers with noise. This is indeed | 
a barrage. Green flares rise from 
the German line. 


The day breaks fine. Up ahead 
a tank is seen to under way 
and ¢o lumbering on towards Han- 
gard. We start forward, a pla- 
A 
mist hanga over Hangard Wood, 
obscuring the tank in whose tracks 
we are following. 


vet 


A ery. ‘* Kamerad!”’ heralds the 
rush of a seore of dishevelled pri- 
soners towards us. Sergeant Nut- 

breaks from the platoon and 
rushes to meet them, He accosts 
the first, but just a moment later 
Major Paddy Griffin runs wp and 
orders Nutter ‘back to his platoon. 
The sergeant pays no attention to 
this interruption, gontinues his de- 
presently re- | 


rermal 
paper mark. On we go seeing more 


and vet more prisoners. Now we are 
in the wood, still following the well 
marked tracks of the tank. 


A 
Highlander of the 13th Battalion is 
dead, flung forward on his face 
his kilt blown away from the brown 
sturdy legs. He is not the only one. 


| far we have naw passed the jump- 


ing-off trench and are crossing the 
No Man’s Land of last night. Al- | 
detailed, are hard at work, mak. | 
ing cross.nes over the trenches 

We are not yet quite into the 
mist, although the air is heavier} 
and a smell of ‘burning hanes 
around ty ey yaces ahead the | 





A crack, short as a] 


/ ver get clear. 








Pedley’s Somers book ‘‘Only This,’’ to be 


Puk. of Ottawa. 


One-two-three-four—then over 
again. The trick is to head for 
the point where a shell has burst 


and get by as quidkly as possible | 


befiore that gun is loaded and fires 
again. It is touch and go, but it 
ean be done. 
just exploded. 
I lead the line cautiously tow- 
ards number four, waving my hand 
as a danger signal, ‘‘Down!’’ I 
ury as number 4 ‘bursts, just at the 
moment I expect it. ‘‘Now boys, 
run for it!’’ and we double tow 
ards and past the shell ‘hole, We 
are enveloped in smoke, the smoke 
of number four, Somewhere 


| ahead of us German gunners are! 


opening and closing a breech, eag- 
er to kill us. It seems we will ne- 
A shell bursts close 
on our right» the shoek of it knock. 
ing me down, and several of my 
platoon. But we pick ourselves 
up and run wildy on until the dan- 
ger-line ig passed. 

“Anyone ‘hit ?”’ 
mv head. 

““No! eomes a shout from the 
rear. Now we are walking again, 
but we have lost the tracks of the 
tank. 


I vell, turning 


iront line, 
Dead and 


We pass the enemy i 
and his supports. 
wounded lie thick here, mostly 
Germans, and the trenches are (bacl- 
ly torn by the shelling. One not- 
ices the stores of bomibs and §.A.<A,. 
and the biscuit tins and ‘bits of 
elothing; just like a trench of our 
own might look, Last night thess 
fellows took post without a thought 


ready engineer parties, previonsly | | of the disaster that was to wipe 


them out and apen the way to the 
Rhine. There are more prisoners 
now, but the mist has got so thick 
we Cannot see the *Th until thev are 
right on top of us. No stop ping | 
ioe SES: We point do the | 


Tr a | ge } Se ie c E 


made out, a series of Sareea 
flying earth and timber and thick 
It would 
be far more formidable had not 
our surprise ‘barrage put so many 
of his guns out of action. Stil! 
it is no joke to pass through this 
barrier of ‘bursting shells. As we 
draw nearer to it I reeal]l Toe Ak 
Morrow's advice given to 


hie 


months before at Bray ‘Camp. [| 


watch the shell-burst to see if I can 
detect any system. Yes, I have 
A four-gun battery is covet- 
ing the bit of ground befiore me. 
The shells burst methodidally from 


left to right at twenty-vard inter. 


vals. 


Number three has |} 





edly gnough. 


ed right,”’ 


He has had his bel. 
Ivful of war. But the mist pre 
sently grows so thick that nothing 
can ‘be seen at a distance of more 
than ten feet or so. I draw and 
cock my revolver and come within 
an ace of shooting ‘Colonel Nelles, 
who is standing in the path with 
Paddy Gritifin, 
‘*Keep on, Pedley, vou re head- 
he shouts above the 


nolye of battle. But I have a 
sneaking idea he doesn’t know 
much more about if than I do 


myself, 

At any rate, we were soon lost 
completely. The platoons, which 
were supposed to move on parellel 
lines, veered in towards one anoth- 
er, and ‘we all telescoped Don com- 
pany, whigh had stopped advane- 
ing. We were in some sort of 
valley and the feeling grew that 


the whole battalion was to the 
north of its proper course. Jado 


not rightly know how the situation 
was finally met, but was told later 
that Bill Amsden led us into our 
area. Back we went, D and C 
companies all a jumble: and final- 
ly got out of the wood to a bar- 
ren, chalky plain dotted wiih 
shell-holes, where we re-organized 
at praper ipteet als, 

During these manoeuvres I, with 
my platoon had got ahead of some 
of the Don company units and 
Norman Macdonald e¢alled out to 
me to stop s that he could get 
his company clear of us. I hailed 
the Ibovs L kmew as they tratled 
past us+—Bill Amsden and Bill 
Ostic among them. It was the 
last time I saw either of them. 
Amsden. must have ‘been killed m 
the next hour and Ostie received 
fatal wounds while makine a des- 
perate rush; accompanied by L/- 
Corporal Salbury. on a machine- 
sun post that was holding wp the 
company. -By that time Maedon- 
ald was wounded, and Harry Sals- 
bury, elder brother of the L/Cor- 
poral, was in command. Young 
Salsbury was decorated for this 


| explo nt with the D.C.M. 





Escort of R.C/D’s, to H.R.H. 
‘Carlton Hotel, 


The 


Prince of Wales, at Ritz- 
Montrea!. 





I had as yet had no casulties, us lay in shelter. 
which was not strange for we are 
still in support. The crack of 
bullets ahead kept us aware that | 
the 3rd Brigade was meeting with 
some oppositon. The ground 
where we lay was bleak enough 
and looked as if it had been at 
some former time the scene of 
prolonged fighting, Not far away 
were some German guns, abandon- 
ed, with the dead gunners lying 
by them. Little serubby patches 
of trees iand scrub were dotted 
about and mopping-up parties of 
Thirteenth darted in and out of 
these with revolvers and fixed \ba- 
yonets, looking for stray Boche ma-| j ositated a moment, 
chine gunners. Shots were coming “Up ithe Yous Wow! 
from some of the coverts and t) «v.15 he all right up there.’’ He 
nae Be coe German oak eyed me with a significant look 
ed ,out,, numming \L:ke nad before and climlbed up. Lone afterwards 
the bayonets. The shout ‘Kill the fellow EB 

him!’’ went up on ail sides, but eee 

as he was in the open and runnnog 
away no one pulled trigger on him. 
When caught he reeived a weil- 
aimed kick in the place where it 
would do him the most good and 
was sent packing to the rear. . 


had preceded 


taking up the fight. 


to look after their wounded. 


the grass. 


over. 


halle, It appears he was an original 
Fourth man, had been in action a 
(tozqn times, and he regarded my 


from a g@reen officer): as presump- 
ticus. Hewas right. But I was 
right too, saying the cheery word. 
Another moment or so and [ was 
there myself, crawline alone be- 
side a bit of hedge, and a dead man 
of the Fourth Battalion Ivinge so 
close I could touch him as I weni 
by. 


This rat-hunting intrigued me. 
I suppose I was excited, for once 
I actually started off to join one 
of the bayonet parties. I realiz- 
ed in time the absurdity of this 
step, however, and came back to 
the platoon after a moment. <A 
chap named Fergusdn from the} 
fifteenth happened along and gave 





He had ‘been killed in the shade 
of the hedge and pushed to one side. 


me a German cigar. A few mi-| He wore a gold-plated wristband 
‘ . “a yf a8 : : . 

nutes more and we meved oll) and the swn giinted on his name en- 

again. , eraved wpon it. In his face there 


was nothing. only peace. Just at 
the moment I thought how easy it 
would be to take that gold thinket, 
and I then smiled grimly at the 
notion. 


It was near here we came to the 
mouth ‘of a Boche dugout where 
some df our troops were prylig 
out an enemy officer. He was) 
geared stiffs his hands were hign | 
over his head and his eyes down- 
east. Finding he was not being 
shot at he looked up tfumtively: 
what he saw was a ring of revolver 
barrels mine among them. The 
man shook with frieht. 

‘““Dgn't kill him,”’ sneered some- 
one. ‘‘He’s not worth a ‘bloody 
bullet."" Off he went in his 
close-fitting grey tunic, 


We went on and on for a long time 
seeing no enemy, enduring the fir: 
of guns and machine-guns; nothing 
remains of it all, but :an incident 
here and there 
My ‘batman offering to cut me off 
a dead German's finger for the 
ring on it, and my laughing refus- 
al. A sergeant from Watty’s 


The ground improved as ‘we ad- 
vanded up the valley. The Luce 
lay below us, on our right, Vie 
Collins and Lint had crossed it 
with their platoons and were not 
in sight, for our company strad- 
dled the stream. Wattam and I 
plugged along now over pleasant 
meadow land, until we came to a 
road at right angles 10 our advan- 
ee. At the far edge of the road 
the ground rose four or five feet | 
abruptly and you ‘could not see 
what was beyond, 

Here. at their objective. what was | 
left of the Scottish battalion which 


a 


good Zeizz field glasses spoils of 
war. 

“He was an artillery major. I 
shot hiny.’’ says the sergeant. 

Jaok Nutter trips on a bayonet 
and his lee bleeds freely. A 
stretcher-bearer is tying it up. ‘‘Go 
on down the line,’’ I tell him. 
“You'll get by,”’ 

But no sir, Jack says he wants 
a little more than that before he’ll 
quit. 

Many comidal episodes with the 


They were tired, but jolly enough, 
lying around jn little greups. Al- 
ready Don ‘Company of our batta- 
lion was out in front of this point 
The Seotties 
were able to turn their attention 
Dur- 
ing the last part of their advance 
they had not suffered heavily, still | 
there were many kilts asprawl on 
We did not wait. It was up and 
over, one at a time, Watt’s platoon | 
was ahead of me and he was first 
I stood by giving his men 
a hand wp the bank. One of them 


I said, 


rallied me about this 
incident in some Rhineland bier- 


words of encouragement (coming 


_ the ridiculous ones, , 


platoon wandering around display... 
ing a bright German revolver and 


Memory of detail fails me here. | 


] 





a big crump gets him. 


opposite slope, when the big ones | 
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Gott Mit Uns bueckle—the bayon- 
et is stubby and strong. 

Our first casualty. Tt is Mail- 
dey, the comedian of the company, 
the sergeant-major’s batman. He 
is an orphan from Detroit—at 
least he does not claim to have any 
kin. As usual he is tail-end man 
of the platoon, anda splinter from 
We are 
all running now, across a little val- 
ley, headed for some woods on the 


begin to fall behind us _—At first 
I do not know how many are hit. | 
But when we stop again I am told 
of Mailley’s misfortune. He is| 
the only casualty. We have bee: 
hiecky. 4 
‘Did the get a decent Blighty? Be 

| 





prisoners who still dribbled past’ I ask. 


PETAR i LOI i 


Mess mates for’ 


Since 1846 O’Keefe’s Beers have been 
worthy allies of Jack Canuck—welcome . 
at all mess tables because oftheir whole- | 
some quality and ftne smooth flavour. 


Wherever good beer is appreciated, 
O'Keefe’s is always preferred. 


Ranking in the same high esteem are 
O’Keefe’s Dry Ginger Ale and other 
Carbonated Beverages. 
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us in little knot their hands up in{ ‘‘T think he’s done in, sir.”? 

the air | Yes, I will never again have to 

‘*Merey! Merey!*’ they ery to | tell Mailley to stay off inspection 
every one, parade ibecause he is too dirty. Nor 

‘“Souvenir!’’ the troops yell and | will I see again the mischevious 
each qne has his pocket felt into,| look of his eyes that have a glint 
turned out. | of the French in them. 

Many corpses asprawl ‘on ihe Then, somehow, we are in a sort 
ground, new-killed. A soldier | 9? pasture field, rising from the 
wrenches belt and bayonet from! priyer Wattam’s platoon has dis. 
one of these, holding the body | appeared. We must have com: 
steady with his foot. | under small-arms fire, for we are 

“Take this knife, sir:’’ he says} in diamond formation, just as in 
to me. "You might need it.’ [| the training davs a month ago. J 
gird on Fritz’s ‘belt with the ' i 


am centre, with Lavallee and Nut- 
ter. The four sections are spread 
out, advancing by rushes. Hall 
has one of the Lewis-guns, Proctor 
the other, I crouch, wave my hand 
and a sejtion jumps up to rush 
forward. Wonderful! It might 
be a page out of the drill4book, on- 
ly these are nét blanks, we are fir- 


/ing. These Lewis-guns are point- 


el at men, somewhere ahead 
among those trees, And men are 
firing at us. See, one is hit. There 
will be more before we clear the 
swine out of that bush. 

A runner zizagging along from 
the right, panting as he gives me 
his message. 

‘Major Davis’ order, sir. Swing 
to the right at once. He is down 
there—behind that bank.’’ 


So Major Davis is in trouble. eh! 


marsh, up along the river. 


water, 


Page 10 





A swing of my arm, the platoon 
changes direction; we rush down 
the slope toward Cayeux village, | 
towards the river. Here, at the 
edge of Ruisseau Wood. is the de- 
elivity where Davis has summond. 
edme. Here he is in person, and | 
most of his company with him. 

He is in no trouble. They are, 
safe as turkeys beside a little wall | 
of earth. All of them but a couple 
of young fools who are crawling 
forward under fire to strip some 
German corpses. Why the devil 
has Davis interfered with me? 

‘“You can’t get ahead,’’ he says. 
‘Look at me—I’m held up here.”’ 

But I had been getting ahead 
fine. Still, he is Major Davis and 
I am only Lieutenant Pedley, =: 
it is not a matter to argue. 

‘“What are you going to do, Da. 
vey ?”’ 

‘I ‘have a platoon up forward | 
somewhere. Can't get up 'to them 
I’m waiting for a tank to come and 
clear away those M.G’s on the rid- 
ge. I’ve signalled ‘back for a 
tank. You can see the Germans 
on the ridge.”’ 

Yes: I can see them, heads aad | 
shoulders of men who pop into 
sight and away. But how long 
will it ‘be before a tank comes? Ne, | 
this won't do. . 

Hall, my Lewis-gunner, has seeti | 
the Germans on the ridge, and is 
emptying panniers of S!IA.A. at 
them, ‘keeping their heads wate 


Up forward somewhere is a platoon 
Off [ go along a path throtgh the 

Fritz 
is covering this marsh the bullets 
make ripples on the surfaye of the 


| 
| 
water. 

I am up to my knees in mud and 
But it is only a moment 
till I am through the mash, 
through the little copse beyond it, 
lying down on my belly in a ditdh 
beside Vern Armstrong. So it is 
Vern’s platoon that is the poimt 
of the attack. 

History calls Amiens a big bat- 
tle. It is not such a big thing to | 
Vern Armstrong. He is general 
over a dozen tyred men in a ditch. 
He is fighting two or three machi- 
is licked. 

“T’m in a devil of a position 
here’’ he says, breathlessly. ‘‘I’ve 
lost touch with Davis and I can’t 
get ahead with these few fellows. 
I don't know what to do.”’ 

Hang on, Vern Armstrong! I am 
away through the marsh to get 
some reinforcements for you. 
Come on, 10 Pilatoon, I yell, Right 
o, says Bill Goodvear—which way? 
This way, through the water. We 
don’t say anything to Davey. If 
A company can’t support Vern 
Armstrong, C. company can and 


and off, 


ing directs. 





| are down together in the ditch. 


ne-guns on a hill and just now 


eT He 
will. 

Ploughing, slashing, through that | 
infernal slough again, We must 
be pretty near the day’s objective 
now. Once wp the hill in front 
and we can rest. Hallfway through 
the marsh I come upon Captain 
Jolliffe: wandering all alone. 

““Come this way,’’ he galls. 

‘No;'’ I answer, ‘This is the 
way.”’ 

Jolly does me dirt, with the best | 
of intentions. More than half 
my men, losing track of me in the 
marsh, ‘trek latter Jolly—Good- 
year, Nutter and Hall among them 
Off to another part of the hill, te 
support D company, which is their 
proper job. 
ditch wish a dozen men and a Le- 
wis gun, We rest a moment, then | 

‘*Let’s rush it. To the foot of 
the hill. Away you go, fellows.”’ | 

Vern’s men and mine are up 
There is a bit of bush 
to eross: then an open field, then | 
a road, and at the other side of 
the road, another ditch. It is up} 
and down, up and down, quick, | 
short: rushes as Infantry Train- | 
Bullets are clipping 
the grass in the field. The rattle 
of the machine-guns sounds close 
as on the rifle ranges. 

I am running neck and neck 
with Moreau, No. 2 on the Lewis 
oun. He carries a wallet filled 
with spare parts for the gun; also 
uwo panniers of ammunivdition be. 
sides his revolver and web equip 
ment. It is too much for him to 
run far with. 

‘Here, give me this,’’ I shot, 
reaching for the panniers: of § - 
A.A. slung on his shoulder. He 
misunderstanss me, thinks I was 
hit, readhes to hold me up awe run | 
forward by other ‘‘No I’w al- 
right.*’ I vell, and shift the pan- 
niers to my shoulder. He is grate- | 
ful and smiles a moment: then we 





One man yet to come. He is 
back across the road. ‘One bound 
wll ‘bring him into the little fur- 
row that shelters us. Yes, but a 
bullet is quicker than aman. The 
man jumps up, there is a sharper 


| crack as his skull is cloven, he spins 


around on his toes and fall heavily. 
It is Private Dahmer. One man’ 
less to our garrison. 

God! how the bullets crack, jas't 
above our heads! They brea the 
wwigs all around, they thud mi, 
the little ‘bank of earth, Cautiously 
I move miv head and look to each 
side of me. Moreau is on my left 
and beyond him is Proctor, with 
the Lewis-gun. The gun has jain- 
med; he is working feverishly 
with it. On my right are Secord 
and a cauple of others. Further 


| him up there! 





ES ES 


back, and I with him: 
Still I reach Vern’s | 





GOAT” 


along stil 
the remnants of his dozen. 
are at the very 
slope is steep. Fritz is on top 
of us. 

Where is he? Get the guns 
trained on him, make it hot for 
Just as hot as he 
is making it for us. No one else 
will push him off this bit of hill. 
It is wp to us. 
and I raise our heads a foot apart 
until our eves can see through the 
long grass. But we do not have 
to see anything. 

Crack! Moreau is hit. He falis 
my arm 
around him; My hand is wet with 


blood that spurts ‘from his ‘breast. | 
What a flow of blood, a fountain | 
| of blood! Moreau gasps and cho- 


kes three or four |times, his whole 
body heaving, then stiffens in a 


| final donvulsion and collapses, it 


is all a matter of a few seconds. 
The corpse is heavy and I push it 
from me. 

Number One has looked up from 
the gun and | shake my head to si- 
gnify it is all over with poor Mo- 
reau. There is a sudden moisture 
in Number One's eyes. Someone 
erawls “uakelike along the ditch 
and detaches the spare-parts wai- 
let from Morean* neck. It is Num- 


ber Three on the gun taking his 


promotion. 

The gun itself is still jammed. I 
have no heart to poke my head 
out of ithe friendly cover of a few 
inches of earth. But see what 
is happening qn my right. Who 
is it that kneels upright, exposed 


from the waist up. rifle to should- | 


er, firing cool and steadily? His 


right arm moves ‘back and forward | 
ejecting and thrusting in the car- | 


tridges—it is a machine, not an 
HTML. 
in the face leaning close to the 
rifledbutt. Is this 


for his slacking at Cambligneui? 
Certainly not. Rubbish! 

Why doesn’t he get hit? Is 
Secord a god, that he can live in 
that tornado of lead? See, he has 
emptied ithe magazine, (plucked 
another clip of full rounds ifrom his 
pouch, loaded with a sure hand. 
He is firing again. This is your 
moment, Private Seeord, and by 
God vou are using it well! 

A dusty man is makine towards 
us on ‘his belly, from the left. It 
is Dad ‘uvon: ‘battalion works of- 
ficer. Dad was wounded onee, 
a lone time ago, but 
wear a wound stripe. 
much for gewgaws this 
ours. 


He isn t 
Dad of 


is a Lyon with the spirit of a lion. 


Armstrong shepherds | 
We 
base of the hi:l, 
which is not very high, but the 


Cautiously Moreau | 





There is a fierce proud look 


Secord, the | 
| great lubber who did pack drills | 


he doesn”i | 


But he knows enough ‘0 
tuyn up at the right place. He’ 








“This ig a hell of a place to be,’ 
he says ito me. 
“Wihat else?*’ I ask. 


‘Rush it,”? che.savs. ‘‘He’ll 


shoot vou lke rats here.*’ In fact 


the lit’le edge of earth is badiy 
eut into already by the machine- 
gun ‘bullets. 

Over on the left is a whirring 
noise as a great tank lunge ahead. 
Its six-povnders are firing and the 
din of ‘bullets on its iron wails 
mingles with the roar of the guns 
and the smashing of trees. -— 

“Get ready to rush!’ 

Our Lewis gun is at last in sha- 
pe. 

I wave my hand, shout to Arm- 
strong to come with us. 

“Away you go!” 

Somehow we scramble up, run 
up the hill, I take a few steps 
wondering why I am not ‘hit, then 
rea.ize that the firing from the hill 
has stopped. Fritz’s nerve has 
failed him in the pinch. 

“Come on boys!”’ 

The others take up the shout and 
we sweep up, Proctor toiling with 
his gun. Half-way up I look for 
Armstrong. He has evidently not 
seen my signal, for ‘his handful are 
just starting. Not a casualty go- 
ing up that hill!— and over to 
the left the tank is reaching the 
erest, biastine the branches with 
shot. 

We are near our objective now 
Vern Armstrong’s men have gone 
a few yards ahead of mine and are 
lying behind a hedge firing, <A 
scatter of Fritz bullets still comes 
our way, but they are over our 
heads, Still, Vern is in trouble 
I note his anxious face and erawl 
over to where he is. ‘The jJine 
of men is a couple of yards 
ahead of us. 

‘*There’s a chap badly hit. I'd 
like to gat him back a bit but 1 
don’t want to risk more men,’’ 
whispers Vern. 

Looking where he points, I ses 
nothing ‘but a ghastly corpse 
scrumpled over a rifle. ‘‘No- not 
him—the next one.’’ 

Fritz cain still reach ‘our little 
group with his fire. And the7 
are tired. They have come =~ 
long way for this. So ifew, too, It 
is only fifty yards to the objective, 
but it means another rush forward 
Well, if we must ........ 


A tap on my shoulder. Lookin: 


| around I see an officer of the 2na 


Brigade. He is fresh: eager. Sec- 
tions of unmuddied men are climb- 
ing the hill behind him, 


“May I go through 


g vou sit, 


sir?’ he says. 


A phrase from the golf-links 
happily transplanted. You bet 
you lite he may go through, with 
his fresh llegions, 


SFHE GOAT” Page 11 





Refreshing as a dip in sparkling lake or bracing 
sea, a pipeful of Old Chum is a sure route to 
smoking satisfaction. This most popular of 
tobaccos has back of it a forty-year record for 
mellowness—richness—and constant, even 
flavour. Everywhere it is daily gaining new 
and enthusiastic friends. 


Smoke this cool and fragrant tobacco—made 
from the finest Virginia leaf. Find out how really 
satisfying and soothing a tobacco can be. 


Remember to save the “Poker Hands,” packed in 
Old Chum, They entitle you to valuable presents. 


The large 25c. package contains two ‘Poker Hands” 
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They ‘pass, we see them drop and 
run, short rushes—Infantry Trainu- 
ing stuff. His Lewis guns speak 
insistently. Then he is out of our 
sight and Vern and I can tun our 

| attention to the ‘badly wounded 
} man. The rattle of musketry re- 
cedes. becomes faint, Troops, and 


Office hours—g to I2 a.m 
Ito5 p.m 


DR, ARM ERVAND, Do. 


SURGEON DENTIST 


Tal. 557 


look interestedly at us and at the 
dead as they pass by. 


Since we last went to press u 
generous benefactor, who evidently 
| has the welfare of the library at 
ST. JOHNS | heart, but who wishes to remain 
| anonvmous, has presented the sec- 
| retary with the following books: 
The Orderly Sergeant by Cp. 
Bentley, 
The trials of Leadership by Sets. 
Harris and Langley. 
Bull, Brasso and Banana Oil by 
L/Cpl. Ross, . 
Procrastination by Sgt. Hender- 
son. 
A Short 


g2 Richelieu St., 





Commentary on 


L. D. Trudeau| 


Dobbie. 
| ; . ‘““Beer.’’ Statistics regarding 
Sugar Crust Bread, consumption of by Tpr. MeGorm- 
an. 


Cakes and Pies. 


“The Wavy of a Man With a 
Maid.’ by Tpr. Dooley. 

“Remounts.’? by ‘* Robert.”’ 

‘“The Last of the Mohawks.’* by 
Pte. Chesley. 

‘“The Distingushed [:C,’’ by 8. 
M. Hopkinson. 


Special Orders attended to! 


177 Richelieu St., 


St. Johns, Que. 
le.*’ by Tpr. Hebert. 
“The End of the World.’’ 
Tpr. Engiish, 
| ‘Football ‘“A few Hints.’’ by 
L/Cpl. Cullinan, 
| L/Gpl. Culfinan is at present en- 
| gaged in writing a ‘book on Protee- 
tion at Rest. This author’s pen has 
charmed thousands, and we are 
Waiting eagerly for his latest ef- 
| fort. 


by 





If it’s 
Stationery 





THINGS WE WOULD LIKE TO 
KNOW 





Get it at 


Whether 





the other 
Head”’ feels lonely. 


** Wooden 


52 Richelieu St. Johns Que. 





What the Orderly Sergeant saw 
| after ‘‘lights out’* and whether he 






Phone 129 49 Collin Street 


Latour & Dupuis Inc. 
ST-JEAN, QUE. 
Lumber Merchants 


and 
Manufacturers of all kinds 
of Sash, Doors and 
Mouldings. 


have us believe. 





How the pianist likes his new 
| S.S.M. and whether he feels as 
though he has jumped from the 
frying pan into the fire. 


Why Tpr. Dutton will aha 
be remembered in St. Johns. She | 
still remembers you. Jack. 


Specialty—-Window and 
Plate Glass. 


The amount of stimulant neces- 


more troops trudge up the hill} 


Works of Major Timmis by Tpr. | 


‘“L"Anglais t’elle qu’on le par- | 
| sort of people would attend glad- 





really was as discrete as he woul 


sary to keep the band going from 
9. to 10:30 a.m. especially for our 
cornet artist. 


Why the 8.Q.M.S. has not in- 
dented for coal oil for washing 
purposes, 


For his information we migi 


add that 2nd Troop find it effeg- 
tive on the windows and horses. 





The OM. caterer will please re- 
member that ‘‘The Legion”’ is not 
the Ritz-Carlton and ‘Champlain 
St.is not Piccadilly. 





~ Soldiering. 





(By F. W. 


(Continued) 


Quite 90% of the fellows regard 
them (church parades) simply as a 
most unpleasant duty and attend 


because they eannot do other- 
wise. To get ready for the 
| damned thing has left behind 
a spirit not quite in keeping 


The men have 
the NC.O’s. 


with the oceasion. 
cursed each other, 


the | have added a few more points 


against themselves, the officers 
have not neglected to discover that 


nothing was right with ourselves 


or our equipment, with the result 
that he whole bally hot of us are 
fed up to the teeth. 
the farthest thing from our ineli- 
nations. Just the same, off we 
go and great is the rejoicing there- 
of. Why in the name of common 
sense do they make these things 
compulsory? Permit the attend- 
ance to be voluntary and the rigkt 


ly. Instead, it is made a compul- 
sory parade and those who would 
have attend veluntarily add their 
criticism to that of the hopeless 
sinners like myself. The whole 
business should be re-adjusted 
Wonder if these church parades 
still continue? 

Then the Chaplains Fine fe)- 
fows no doubt, frightfully keen and 
all that sort of thing, vet, they 
never seemed to quite fill the bill, 
They never seemed able to say just 
the sort of thing expected from 
them ‘by men on active service. In 
most Cases were they as dull as 
clergymen generaliy are, who, from 
the safety of their pulpits, proceed 
for an hour or so to bore congra- 
gations stiff. Probably a small 


per jentage of us considered the pos 


sibilries of immortality but many 
of us ‘found the discourse so lack- 
ing in interest that the divine 
would {be totally disregarded. 
Whenever vossible these heathens 
would snatch a little sleep during 
the sermon and awake at its termi- 
nation more refreshed that they 
who had endeavoured to follow 
the uninteresting patitudes belov- 
ed of those in Holy orders, That 
these same chaplains meant well I 


Church is | 


| athletic chap. 


Powell.) 


have no shadow of doubt. Just 
the same they fell down on ine 
job. In endeavouring to get clos- 
er to us they sometimes acted pret 
ty much as we did but even that 
lfailed to bear fruit. Always, did 
they make themselves tremendous. 
ly athletic, intelligently would 
they discuss sports matter wilh us, 
they would dispense cigarettes la- 
vishly, listen with more or less 
composure to a story more lurid 
than righteous, did all possible to 
be one ‘of us but never suceeded in 


making the grade. A barrier 
was stretched between us. Chap- 
lains were a race apart. This si- 


tuation was the fault of no one 
They desired to be one of us, we 
wished they could but as they coud 
no; there was nothing in common 
between the padre and the Tommy. 
Suppose I’ve trod on somebody's 
corns again. Forgive me, please. 
so very sorry. -Just the same the 
ehurch parade was of amazing im- 
portance. Dodging it was impos- 
sible. The sick parade was always 
larger on Sundays. On this day 
also one would remark no lack of 
volunteers for fatigue duties. Mex 
sound it convenient to Gften ¢han- 
ge their religion. To ‘be an R.C. 
was preferable at times to other 
denominations. Masses could not 
always be celebrated, so, voila no 
chureh parade, for R:Q’s. at 
tend nome but their own services. 
Never knew, but always fancied 
our particular padre felt particul- 
arly useless. He was a huge, 
Played games and 
even drank somewhat .. still 

he, too, remained an outsider. The 
cool indifiference of all ranks to 
his weekly innings must have ai- 
most broke his heart. Mind you, 
it didn’t disturb his Sleep for 
he remained hale, hearty and bois- 
terous until wounded slightly by 
a siell that landed right where he, 
the M.O. and the 'pay-master dwelt 
in perfect harmony. ‘Chaplains 
will arise and indignantly contra- 
dict these statements of mine. Let 
“emt. Their contradiction will 
not justify their place in an army. 
The idea of the thing was well .. 
dhaplains could always be relied 


on for a smoke they were very 
cheerful, smiled at bur rough Jo- 
kes chided us when the ‘bounds 
of decency were over-stepped 
showed no lack of courage, ever ..- 
they sang with us at our sing-songs 
.. Jaughed when the joke was on 


themselves .. shaped well in all) 


but what they were created for 

were full of enthusiasm ‘but rarely 
sujeeeded in getting in direct 
touch with the dear boys whose 
spiritual welfare was in their 
hands. Enough of chaplains and 
church parades or I’) find myselz 
hauled wp before the beak for fou!) 


slander of a very necessary arm vf | 


the firhting 'forces. 

Rumouri ts told of strange hap- 
penings io come about in the very 
near future. As usual these tales 
were disbelieved. Shortly after 
Christmas, General Seely gathered 
about him and in the course of Nis 
talk said that he had a New Year's 
present for every one of us. Hach 
man would, in the very near futu: 
re, be given a horse. The game 
would be continued with ourselves 
in the roles of Cavalrymen, Loud 
were the cheers that greeted this 
announcement. Riding is— far 
bytter than walking. At least 
that’s what the old sweats said. It 
would be something different at all 
events so I was numbered amongst 
those who weleomed the glad tid- 
ings. He told us at the same time 
that our old friends, the Kink Ed- 
ward Horse, were definitely leav- 
ing the Brigade. This was rotten 
news. They were such good fei- 
lows, and such good mixers that we 
ha.ed to see them go, 
pity to split up the Brigade that 


pulled so well together. The Fort | 
Garrvs were to replace the K.E.H. 
beri | 


This was my original crush 
I’d lost all love for “em. All the 
chaps who had joined with me in 


Winnipeg were either with the 
S.raths or the ‘‘Drags.”’ Ujotil 


they arrived we vlaved ‘foot slog- 
ging for a while longer. 
another month and then all otir 


troubles will tbe carried ‘by our) 


horse... At least we think they 
will. 


The weather dontinued utterly 


vile and the trenches were the vers 


last thine in physical discomfort. 
With it all, however, we managed 
to rub along. Casualties 
not high, ‘fortunately. This bus- 
iness compels a man to become a 
fatalist. If you’re to ge: it, you 
will, . That’s about all there is to 
it. That’s the belief in the tren- 
ches. Poor old Holditch told me 
he would never return to Canada. 
Neither did he. 
Have seen a chap stick his head 
above the parapet for a moment 
just in time to stop a ‘bullet from 


A ereat | 


About | 


were | 


Funny (business. | 





| 


ee re eek 





a chap over on the other side. Then 
avain have I seen Buster Kings 


ford lying along the ‘top of the ||, 


parapet for ten minutes at a time, 
in ‘broad daylight, calmly obsery- 
ing through his glasses the enemy 
lines. He got away with it al- 
ways. Col. Doherty of the Straths 
was seen once to walk out to our 
wire in daylight without injury. 
Another time Pete Irving with 
some of his bombers crosied no- 
man’s land, also in daylight, and 
returned without the slightest da- 
mare, 
youre .o get it, get it you will. 

Remember Set. McCutcheon? 
Mac was not a Russian you will 
recol’ect. His acitent could be 
eut wich a knife. His jnotoriety 
came while acting as gas N.C.O. 
It was a dirty trick to play upon 
such innocents as ourselves. The 
order came one night to put on 
our gas-bags. Gasj was coming. 
This order gives one a rather emp- 
ty sensation in the stomach, For 
one thing they are not exactly com- 
fortable things to wear and then 
there is the realization that the 
enemy invariably follows his gas. 
Fortuna.ely this proved to be a 
false alarm but the mistake was 
not discovered until we had worn 
those damned things for a few 
hours. 

Our last trip but one in the line 
was to new quarters. These were 
on the left of our old positions. 
We had grown accustomed to 128 
and the surrounding country. We 
were familiar with every sand-bag, 
every depression, every specially 
hot corner, and now we'd got te 
start all over again. Buster 
Kingsford with a small party left 
in advance of the rest of us wn) 
followed a few hours later. It was 
quite a long trip. Whilst halted 
at the s:de of the road were sur- 


prised to see the bo!d Buster com- 
| ing down on a stretchér, wounded 


and happy. He gaily waved his 
arms as he passeG. That was the 


Jast we saw of Buster. Made 
Blighty and as far as we were don- 
cerned, vanished. Then began 


our troubles. Guides were furn- 
ished to lead us \o our destination. 
As 1: customary with guides, these, 
of course auickly discovered them. 
selves to the hopelessly lost. By 
this time it was dark and the jour- 


ney was decided to be finished 
overland. This was bad gojng it 


is true although not auite as bad 


as the «¢ommunieation trenches 
which were haxf flooded. On all 


| sides were we ‘beset lby dbstacics 


as ‘we jproceeded in open order, 
(very open for Fritz’: machine 
gunners performed with distressing 
regulari-y.) This proved to be 
a real hell of a trip, 


Many un- | 


Yes, its perfectly true. If | 4 
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fortunates slipped into the trench- 
alongs:de. Naturally they always 
seemed to choose a particulary 
wet and sloppy seJjtion for this di- 


version from the path of rectitude. | 


MeCutcheon landed in a particular 
ly juicy place, the whereabouts of 
which was dscovered ‘by follow- 
ing the sound waves ‘to their point 


of origin. How that man gould 


swear! At least he was not play- 
At ail events the unintellig:-| 
ble noises made by this exeited and 


ing. 


exasperated Seot did not sound ex- 


actly like a hymn of thanksgiving. | 


It was unfortunate that his resecu- 
ers themselves lost their footing and 


with him, fell into the slime of a 


flooded 
language. 
cetting the bunch of ‘em under 
way again. 

(To be Continued) 


trench. More strong 





German Doctor’s Tribute 


New testimony regarding Nurse 


Cavell, says the Berlin correspond. | 


ent of he Daily Mail, 1s quoted by 
the ed‘tor of the Berliner Tage- 


blatt in the following passages 


from a letter sent to him by the] 


doctor who saw her die :— 

‘“ A‘: head doctor to the Brussels 
(German) Government I was or- 
dered to attend the trial and also 
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Succeeded at last in| 








the execution of Miss Cavell. I 
heard the trial throughout, spoke 
repeatedly to Miss Cavell, certi- 
fied her death, and laid her in 
the coffin. She was the bravest 
woman whom I have seen, and ab- 
solutely the heroine whom her na- 
tion has represented her to be. 

**Her ‘bearing as she went to her 
death was unforgetable, But 
she aeted against the German as 
a man and was punished as a 
man. *’ 





The doctor had taken the tempe 
reture of the stockbroker who lay 
seriously iL. 

“Tit has gone up to 104, he an- 


‘nounced in a soclemjn voice. 


‘Gone up to 104!’’ shouted the 
stockbroker. 
sell out!’’ 


‘Then sell out, man, 


. 





Leo. Lemaire 
Market Squire. 
Choicest Meats of all 

kinds 

Vegretables--Always 
Prompt Service 

Tel. 134 
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Time Ex ! 


We have been unfortunate this 
month in losing the services of 
Cpl. W. E. McKerrall, his time 
having expired on Oct, 14th. He 
joined the regiment in Toronto 
oth October 1919, and came to St. 
Johns with the squadron in Jan- 


nary 1920. He was undoubtdly, the 


most popular n.c.o at the Cavalry 
Barracks and it is with profound 
reeret that we see him leave us, A 
keen and efficient horseman, re- 
garded by all ranks as an ideal 


cuvalryman, he took many prizes’ 
at the various fairs for jumping) 


and also at our own mounted and 
dismounted sports. He was, pro- 
bably the best all-round athlete in 
the squadron. We will always 
be glad to see you again, Pete, 
and wish you every ‘success in 
whichever line of endeavour you 
may take up. 





Professor: Henry, I hear that 
you have been making—er—dates 
with Minnie. the /boarding-house 
keeper's daughter, and staying out 
with her until the early hours of 
the morning. Is that right? 

Freshman: Yes, sir. Why? 

Professor: Well—er—ahem—-I 
wonder if vou could use your in- 
fluence to get me a date with her 
sister Grace. 


—_—_—_—————— eee 





For Excellent! 


| tactical handling. 





ish 
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Scallops Etc. 
Fruits and Vegetables 


Extra Special Service to 
R.C.D. and R.C.R. Off- 
cers, 
Department, Boarding 
Houses, Convents, Cafés 
Colleges, Hotels and in- 
dividuals. 


V.Gregoired Co. 


27 Champlain St. 
St. Johns, Tel. 512 


or Commissiaries | 





(The following article by Capt. B. H. Liddell Hart appeared in the | 


officers 


‘‘Daily Telegraph’’ for September 


“THE Gost” 


10th, 1927.) 


THE POWER OF PETROL 


(By Captain B. H. Liddell Hart) 





The Chief of the Imperial Gen- 
eral Staff, General Sir George 
Milne, witnessed an exercise by 
the Experimental Mechanised For- 
ce at Tidworth on Thursday. Sub- 
sequently, in an address to the se- 
nior officers of the force, he gave 
his views on the whole broad quest- 
ion of future warfare—as a guide 
to them in their reflection and 
training. This address was so not- 
able as a halil-mark upon progres- 
sive thought and as a probable 
landmark in the evolution of our 
Army, that I am very glad to be 
able to give the purport of his re- 
marks. Coming ‘from so author- 
itative a source and from a soldier 
so deeply respected by all shades 
of opinion, they can hardly fail 
to have a far-reaching and bene- 
fietal influence. 

In the first place he pointed out 
that the experimental force was 


merely the germ of the mechanised | 
foree of the future, and sounded a/| 


wise warning against regarding or 
aeciailming it as mare, Even asa 
beginning it was not quite what 
was intended—owing to the urg- 
ent need to get experiments under 
way, the lack of funds, the eall to 


| send vehicles to China, and the 


fact that it was a test of the ma- 
chines as well as a study of the‘r 
Thus it was 
at present a mobi.e ‘‘motorised’’ 
force rather than the armoured 
force he had intended. 

Turning to the wider question 
of future wartare, he said that the 
basis was that for forty years the 
evolution of military science—es- 
pecially the machine-gun and barb- 
ed wire—had tended towards the 
siabilisation of warfare. (The 
deadloek of the late war could have 


been read in the growing ascend- 
-eney of defence over offence, first 


in South Africa, and then in Man- 


churia, which had caused stagna- | 


tion by nullifying the attacking 
mobiily of infantry. 


This meant the disappearance | 
of generalship but the evil did not. 
For the economic re- 


end there 
sults of such a type of war made it 
a matter of national suicide, They 
must realise that the human race 
would not again stand the losses 
o&@ the last war. 

Even in a so-called small war 
our enemy would be armed with 
machine-euns and wire: which must 
inevitably lead under present con- 
ditions to stabilisation. 








i oD 


therefore, essential to find a way 
out. The need was to raise the 
art of generalship back to the old 
plane, and that could only be done 
by reviving mobility. 


Restoring Mobility 
- : 

The solution for the present was 
provided by the petrol engine—in 
the aeroplane and in the tank. They 
were altering warfare altogether, 
not the principles, but the manner 
of it. and we must seize on these 
factors and develop them so that 
we might mot fall behind in mili. 
tary efficiency, Taking merely 
the effect of the aeroplane on laind, 
warfare, it would 
to have crowds of men on the bat- 


tlefield when there were swarms) 


of low-flving aerop’anes against 
them, ‘Think, again, of the result 
of the destruction of their sup. 
ples and +cmmunications! Furth- 
er, the air would assist the small 
army, and the revival of general- 
ship, not only by reconnaissance, 
but by simplification of lines of 
communication. The aeroplane 
was comparatively inexpensive, 


had a long radius of travel, and | 
required oniy a landing ground at! 


each end. Thus by its use for 
the transport of reserves, of swp- 


plies. of wounded, it might help to) 


solve the historical difficulties of 
moving and protecting convoys in 
mobile warfare. 

The chief effect of the petrol en- 
gine on the evolution of land war- 
fare was to make possible the re- 
introduction of armour Our 


thought must be brought up-to- | 


date. Infantry offers were in- 
elined to think in terms of infant- 
ry mobility, cavalry officers of 
cavalry mobility. We must now 
think in terms of tank mobility, in 
distances of hundreds of mifes per- 
haps. But there would be the 
Same need, accentuated, for a 
quick brain, as in the cavalry oper- 
ations of the past and for our 
mental foundations we could not 
do better than study ancient war- 
fare, and especially the period of 
the great cavalry raids of the Mon- 
gols and Parthians. 


‘Armoured Brigade’’ 
Armour was the solution, 


that was the reason that an ar- 
moured force had been originated. 


It wa:.| Earlier Gen. Mi'ne had given the 


be impossible | 





and | 





to understand that the 
title **‘Armoured Brigade’’ would 
supersede **Mechanised’’ Brigade. 

If such an armoured fore, and 


| war, seemed expensive superficial- 


lv, it was essential to remember 
that the aeroplane would destroy 


| any attempt to reintroduce large 


national armies. 

Further, the likelihood that an 
enemy mieht use mustard gas 
made a large man-power army fu- 
tile, for the protection of the foot 


or horse soldier in such gas-infeet- 


ed areas had become an almost im- 
possidle jproblem, whereas in ve- 
hicles gas protection and deconta- 
mination were much simpler. 

In the future we should have 
inffantry and cavalry divsions— 
both brought up-to-date by motori- 
sation and the addition of armou 
ed univs—and armoured divisions 
The continued need for the former 
class) modernised, was because the 
Jaiter class had certain limitations 
of use—as in mountain and forest 
country and also in enelosed count 


ry like parts of Great Britain 
which favoured the concealment 
of anti-tank weapons. General 


Milne cited the histarieal case of 
the Parthians who sent their in- 
ifantry army into mountainous Ar- 
menia while their mobile force of 
mounted archers—‘mobile arm- 
ourec fire-power’’—waited for and 
destroyed the Roman legions im 
the plains of Mesopotamia. 

The proportions of armoured 
aud other troops would be a quest- 
ion for consideraton by the Com- 
mittee of Imperial Defénce and the 
degree of armour a matter for re- 
search. But the armoured force 
should be regarded as a separate 
foree, not a part of the existine 
type divisions, to move long dis- 
tanees and carry out big turning 
movements. He instanced the va- 
lue cf throwing forward such a 
force 200-300 miles ahead of the 
concentrating armies at the out- 
break of a war, and for swinging 
blows round a strategie flank, The 
problem of command and control 
was still unsolved, but it was at 
Jeast clear that, as with cavalry 
the commander must be very far 
forward, and that it would proba- 
bly be essential t® supplement his 
wireless orders by the personal di- 
ection of staff officers who knew 
his mind, and could enide form- 
ations to the point and in the de- 
sired direction. 


Higher Mental Standara 


Various diagrammatic suggest. 
ions on the tactical methods of an 


armoured force were shown, and 


finally, turning to the training of 
the ‘force, General Milne declared 


aT 


that a complete change of outlook | 


was essential. As infantry form 
ed the basis of the man-power ar- 
my, so the tank ‘battalion would 
form the basis of the armoured 
army. 
new conception of speed of move- 
ment and radius of action, of com- 
parative vulnerability, of the ef- 
fe:t of weather and topography. 
A higher mental standard of man 


would be required, and in him in} 


turn a newtvpe of discipline less 
rigid should be instilled-akin to the 
ideas of Sir John Moore, and cor- 
respondingly developed. Again, 
the technical experts, customarily 
referred to by the term of ‘‘bloke,’’ 
woud be as vital and important as 
commanders, and a new attitude 
towards them minst grow up. 


‘During the coming winter, read- 
ing should be utilised as an aid 
towards a change of mentality, 
and, for this, early history was the 


most fruitful, because to its wealth| ¢o.oot it. under the same set of 
| forget it, 1 : set 


of examples of stratagem and man- 
eeuvre ‘by small armies it added 
the only successful cases of the 
combination of armoured mobility 
with fire-power—those of the Mon- 
gols and Parthians. In the train- 
ing of the units they should go 
slow y and methodically, beginning 





This impvied an entirely | 


8] ..o—_—— 


“THE GOAT” 


with the development of a new 
battle drill, so that the tactical 
‘‘mechanism’’ might be got right 
as a foundation for the tactical 
plan and manoeuvre. 


— 
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THE HORSE REMEMBERS 





(London Live Stock Journal) 


i 
Horses have excellent memories 


as is often proved by the length of | 


time they will remember events 
that ‘have taken place in their Ir 
ves. If it were not for this fact 
we would not ‘find it diffidult to 
get a horse over being afraid of 
vertain abjects that ‘have once 
frightened him. Many a valua- 
able horse has been badly spowled 
by some thoughtless 
who did not take this fact into 
consideration. 

Some horses that have at some 
time been treated unkindly never 


circumstances, during the rest of 
their lives. 
a wide experience with horses can 
recall experiences of this kind. It 
is necessary, then, in the stable 


that great care be taken that some- 


thing is not thoughtlessly done 
that will greatily lessen the ani- 
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matter of stable handling. 





individual 


Anyone that has had | 








mal’s value ‘by resulting in a dan- 
gerous vice in the stable. In ne 
animal is this more plainly brought 
te our attention than with the 
horse, 

It is an interesting study to waten 
the development of the colt in the 
If a 


regular routine is always carried 


out in the stable, and this does 
not vary, it is remarkable how soon 


the horse learns just what is ex 
pected of it. If it were not for 
this fact, says a correspondent in 
a ecntemporary, we would never 
be able to teach the horse the many 
things we do. This one fact aiso 
makes it doubly necessary that we 
do not do anything that may tce- 
sult in the horse learning a dange- 
rous habit that would make it un- 
safe to work near him in the sta- 
ble. 

In almost every ‘horse that is 
‘“‘mean’’ in the staible the cause 
can be traced ‘to thoughtiessness 
upon the part of some attendant or 
owner. If it were not for these in- 
dividuak ;haracteristids that be- 
long to some horses we could form- 


ulate set rules and regulations for | 


their care and management. It is 
the ability that the owner or at- 
tendant has of detecting the am.- 
mals that have these peculiarities 
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early enough in their association 
with them which devises ways and 
means of handling them without 
spoiling them*or-allowing them to 
form ‘vicious halvits. . For . this 
reason we cannot be too careful as 
to help about the horse. An im 
experienced of unsuitable man can 
do more harm in a few days than 
can be remedied in many weeks, or 
perhaps never at all. 





The Element of Surprise 


Slowly he approached the chair 
where «he half reclined. How 
beautiful she was. Haw like spun 
gvold-and full length profile that 
would put Venus to shame. ‘Sud- 
denly she looked wp and her eyes 
met his. He ‘bent down until 
taeir faces almost touched and— 
Yes, dear reader, he was a denti-t, 
as you already know—but it was 
not office hours. 
ESE 


Mrs. Isaac: ‘‘ Vake up, Isaac! A 

burglar is trying to get in.’’ 
Isaac: ‘* Vell, vait till he opens 

the windows and I shoot.’’ 

“Vy don’t you shoot now?”’ 

‘“Vat, and ‘break a pane of 





| 
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Imperial 


“Theatre 
St. Johns 


Sr 








Always 

the best 
Films and 
Attractions. 


For further particulars 


Phone 20. 





Phone 228 


Pierre Trahan, 


SAINT-JEAN, P.Q. 


P,O. Box 526 


General Contractor. 
and 
Complete line of goods 
for the mason, ete, 


,Pingonnault 
PHOFOGRAPHER 


Photo supplies, 
Printing and develop- | 
ing for amateurs. 

76 Richelieu St. St. Johns 








Phone 120 CHARCOAL 


L. E. Martel 
Successor of 


CANN & STRICKLAND 


COAL 
AND 
wOob.D. 


COSTUM HOUSE BROKER 
21 Richelieu St., St. Johns 


| to one man, Tipr. 
ing declared the winner. 








MUSICAL RIDE 
ONTARIO 


(Continued from- page 4) 


ance on Saturday evening, which 
consisted of the ride, anid a ‘balane 


ine act ‘by our star performer, in 
the person of Set. Buell. A Mi- 


tary Saddle 'Claj was also added 
to. the programme and was won 
by Sgt. Buell on ‘‘Mickey,’’ Tpr. 
Hutchings second on ‘‘Peggy”’ 
and Tpr. Coleman. third oa 
‘Bonny. ”’ We wound up the 
gvening by {having Musical 
Chairs, ‘the whole of the ride tak- 
ing part until it had sifted down 
Tiutehings be- 


On Sunday morning we were tak- 
en for mptor drives in cars kindly 
provided ‘by citizens, and in the ev- 
ening attended a Church Parade 
and after that we did our ‘best to ap- 
pease the ladies for the ‘fact that 
up till that time we had been so 
busy that we had not had a chan- 
ce to become acquainted. — 

Our stay in Orillia was made 
very enjoyable through the unst. 
inted efforts of Mr. E. J. H. Hol. 
mes, Mr. Teefy Muleahy, and Mr. 
Ross of the Ross Boat Co., whom 


| we all thank for a very pleasant 
| Boat Ride. 


We are very grateful to the ci- 


tizens of Orilha for the kindness 


and courtesey shown to all ranks. 
and for the enthusiastic manner in 
which ithey received our efforts. 
Lhe following extract are from 
The Orilha Packet and Times «#f 
Thuréday Sept. 22nd. : 
be ' spectaijular performance 
‘ the Dragoons was, of course, 
<¢ chief feature of the programme 
The scarlet tunics, white gaunt- 


| lets, fiuttering pennants and the 
' burnished helmets made the spec- 

tacle one not scen to be forgotten. 
| In one’s ear there still rings the 
| clank of the 


sword again:t the stir- 
rup iron and the champing of the 
bits as the horses rhythmeticaily 
eantered through the drill. 
Expressions of marvel at the ef- 
ficient trajning of the horses were 
drawn from the crowd as the Dra- 
goons cantered past in fours and 
eights in perfect 
galloped through the dgriss-crosses 
with apparent nonchalanece. 
was when they circled as the spo- 
kes of a wheel that is was evident 
that the vombined training of man 


musical ride such a wonderful su¢- 
eess. The intelligence of the hor- 
ses was evidenced in the wrestling 
and sabre contests when the horses 
were veritably tumbling over each 
other, but never kicked or became 
excited. The magnificent charge 


“THE GOAT” 


AT ORILLIA 


| interested 
| horsemanship, 


But it 
to what do we refer? 





/ use so strong a term? 
and horse was that which made the | 


ibly those who have 


with lanjes lowered, convinced al) | 
| of the tremendous value of a caval. | 
| ing Royal Canadian Dragoon, \— 


ry regiment.’’ 


‘*The unprecedently large ‘at- 
tendance at Orillia’s fall fair last 
Friday and Saturday should sure- 
ly convince the mo:t skeptical that 
the way to draw the people is to 
offer them something they want ts 
see. and the way to make a success 
of the ffair is to spend money on 
it—intelligently. The Directors 
should be encouraged by this year’s 
experience to plan for bigger 
things for next season, 
opinion, to make Orillia’s fair wor 
thy of the town, the expenditure 
on ‘prizes, 


tisine—the three essentials for a 


, suecessful fair—should be doubled | 


if not trebled. It is just as easy 
to make success of a bie ‘fair as 
of an ordinary one, provided it is 
gone about im the right way. 

It cost a lot of money to bring 
the Royal Canadian Dragoons io 
Orillia, but there is no doubt the 
Sodiety got it all baek again in gate 
receipts—and some to spare, 


the people went away . satisfied. 


| The Dragoons lived up to all that 


had ‘been promised for them, Many 
went to see their performance 
again and again, and if they were 
to come ‘back next year, there 
would ‘be just as big a crowd. The 


skill of men and horses was a source | 


of wonder and unflageing interest. 
while their ‘bright uniforms ad- 
ded a touch of the picturesque 
Moreover, Captain Wood and his 
men made a splendid impressioa 
and can always count on a hearty 
welcome in Orillia.’’ 


In ou | 


attractions amd adver- | 





And 


] 








arse 


The following letter has been 
received by the Officer 'Command- 


- . Orillia, Ont. 
Septetber 22nd, 1927. 
Dear Sir; 

J have been asked \by the Presia- 
ent and Directors of the East Sim- 
coe Agricultural Society to write 
expressing their gratitude to you 
for the Military Ride and other 
assistance given us by Capt. Wood 
and the detachment of the Dra 


goons at Orillia Fall held last 
week, While I have had the 


pleasure ion several previous oc- 
casions of seeing the ride at Torou- 
to I do not think I have ever seen 
is to the same advantage, and every 
citizen lof the town feels tht the 
Bene of the Dragoons made 
Orillia Fair a success in 1927. 

“a eer in the town, including 
the authorities at the Y.M.C.A. 


where the men were quartered, at 


the Restaurants at which they were 
fed, and, ip fact, all who came in 
dontact with them were delighted 
to find that in the Permanent 
Corps the men were of such a high 
type and deported themselves at 
all times so well. 

We wwill hope in the future to 
have the pleasure of a funvher vi- 
sit, and again thanking you for 
the help given. 

Yours very truly; 


(Se¢d.) M. Teefy Muleahy. 


| Chairman, Amusement Committee 





Street Singer (to his wife) : Lou- 


der, yer miserable ‘alf baked spu- 


faced old ‘addick (continues sing- 
ing) ‘‘Kind words can never die,”’ 





A series of extracts from “Moun. 
and Man” by Lieut.-Col. MF. Me- 
Taggart, D'S.O., (late ith R. I. Lan- 
cers) will be re-printed ‘n “The Goat,” 
The book is published by ‘Country 
Life, 'Ltd., (London, Eng and (Charles 


| ‘Scribifer’s ‘Sons New York, and is re- 


commended by the editor to readers 
in a higher 
for its lucidity 
simplicity. 


“VICE? 


For never man had friend 
More endurmg to the end. 


. | Truer mate ‘n every turn of t me and 
aligment, and | , f 


tide. 


When we talk of vice in horses 
What are 
our experiendes which lead us to 
Can wo 
hone ‘tly say that we have any jus 
tification for this expression ? Pos- 
lived abread 
and ‘know the habit of the coun- 
try-bred may be able to produce 
instancesy but, jspeaking general 
ly, I think all will admit, when they 
think the matter over, that ‘they 


Standard of- 
and | 


| 


come across real vice 
in any horse. By real vice I mean 
inherent vice—vice which has been 
born in the foal and whieh cannot 
be eured or eradicated by gentle 
treatment. 

Most of the so-called vicious in 
cident: that have come to my know 
ledge have been produced by ia 
eorrect handling. A horse will 
start kicking if the rider is imad- 
vertently tickling him with the 
spur, another will commence to jib 
beeawte the rider*is too nervous, 
or to refuse becau'e he is being 
badly ridden. Another will show 
temper in the stable on account of 
bad grooming and so en. We 
have all experience of ‘‘temper,* 
but if we try to understand thy 
reason for this we shall nearly al- 
ways find it is due, not to the hor. 
se, but to ‘his treatment. 
Fortunately horses have a better 
chance in this country than in the 
Colonies, and for that reason we 


have never 








re  __ 


(Continued on page 18) 








The following, by Kim Beattie,| to the Editor of ‘‘The Goat’’ Mr. 
editor of ‘‘Bugle Notes.’’ a weekly | Beattie states it is party an at- 
military page of the Evening Te-| tempt at realism and partly a tri- 
legram» Toronto is from a book| bute to the cavalryman ‘by an in- 
of verse entitled ‘‘And You!’’ to| fantryman. 
be publish by Xmas. In a letter] readers will appreciate it. 


Cire ASE D:! 





By Kim Beattie 


(An Infantryman) 





(Four years the cavalry waited before surging through a gap 
in ihe broken line and into the open country, beyond. 
the dead-locked years they were given many, tasks and mot the least 
was a valiant aid to over-worked ambulance men whep the flood of | 


wounded was heavy.) 


But during 


Cheated of the chance to ride 
Plunging and thud ’ring through! 


Troopers dreaming the trooper’s dyeam— 


Ride! Ride into the blue! 
Waiting the warn of the trumpet; 
Woeful they serve betimes— 
Sweating the broken slogger’s down 
Out of the crimson climes! 


The fight is won and the high ground taken; 
Chalk-white masks stare up to the moon; 
See! They’re dotting that 'God-forsaken 
Hillside, there. where they ve lain [rom noon. 
‘Tis night, and truce, and the ghowlish shadows 
Peer at the dead on the shambled plain; 
See! They're prowling those riven meadows, 
Seeking life midst the sprawling slain! 


*—Hurry, Danny;,I felt him heaving; 
I heard the sob of a breath in him! 
“God! Too late! ‘twas life just leaving— 
I heard the soul soughing out from him! 
“Shift him, Dapny, another’s under— 
Hurry, hurry, the sky grows grey!”’ 
(But Trooper Danny is retching yonder— 
He took an arm and it tore away!) 


*“Hearken? Danny, there’s something moaning— 
Look, ‘look there, where that geyser hit! 
‘*Was it wail of the wind intoning 
Or choking gasps from that crater pit? 
‘‘Damn! It’s dark and he’s in a puddle; 
His ribs are bashed and he’s bleeding bad; 
‘‘—There’s his Loot in a lonesome huddle— 
Hustle him onto the stretcher, lad!’% 


They fumble and bind in {fitful darkness 
A writhing thing that whimpers and twists, 
And in a rocket’s revealing starkness 
They clinch a thong on the ragged wrists; 
And gently they strain and lurch and carry; 
The dressings already a crimson stain; 
He raves at them that they will not tarry 
And let him sink in his fog of paip! 


‘*Look out, Danny. a salvo’s coming— 
Shove him into this trench awhile! 
‘*Wonder why al) the line is strumming, 
Drumming it up in that wind-up style? 
“Come on, Danny, to hell with cover— 
Easy, easy don't Jar him now! 
‘*We'll take him down and we'll fetch another, 
He that screams on that redoubt’s brow! 
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‘““Whew! But that is a stiff strafe blowing— 
Wipe the blood from the stretcher there; 
‘‘Snipe your gasper and let’s get going, 
Troube is thick on the anxious air! : 
‘*Damn it—there go the clustered Verys— 
Yellow and green—now hell will ‘blow! 
‘Ah! But when will we ride for the Jerries, 
Flank to flank as we thought we'd go! 


sure our 


Cheated of the chance to ride 
Sweeping and pounding through! 

Troopers dreaming the Tropper’s Dream— 
Ride! Ride into the blue! 

‘Chafing and champing and eager, | we 
Fret for the reeling lists— 

«a Sink the spurs to the rowell-hub— 

Ride for the spurting mists! 





**Some Frost’? : Unreasonable Wite 





A farmer engaged a young lad Senator Borah said at a dinner 
from a large town. One cold win-! in Wahington: 
ter’s morning the farmer told the 
boy to ‘harness the mule to the cart. 

The lad took no light with him. 
and he was unalble to see that there 
was a icow in the stable with the 
| mile. 





‘There are some foreign nations 
that give us a raw deal and then 
reproach us for mot loving them. 
It’s hke the woman whose husband 
said: 

“Talk about inconsistency! My 


Aftar a long delay the farmer wife chased me out of the house 


grew impatient, and shouted, ‘‘Bil-| with a rollin’ paaibise montane and 
ly, what are you dojng?”’ 


2 then thauled me over the coals at 
| “*I can get the collar over the} supper time because I went off tu 
mule’s head,’’ yelled back the boy. | to work without kissin’ her good 
‘His ears are frozen.”’ by.”? ; 
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FRESH FRUITS 


BANANAS 
. ALWAYS 








VEGETABLES 
IN SEASON 


D. ROSE, 


39 St. Charles Street, ST. JOHNS, P.Q. 
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“Vice” 


(Continued from page 16) 











find them more amenable, © For 
instance, buck-jumping is pradiic- 
ally unknown here, but out in the 
prairied it is quite ‘common—so 
much so, that it has ‘become an 
everyday occurrence over there. 
This is almost entirely due tio the | 
rough treatment horses experience : Bessa. os os a iy, <4 F 
in their breaking, and is not due to | : eae iy ae ; Stag 
inherent vice. sates ee Re = 

I am prepared to wager a large 
sum that were we to transpose out 
methods of handling young hor es, 
we should have the home of ‘buck- 
jumping in this country and it 
would die out completely over ths 
water. 


=} : 


There is another very common | 
‘vide.’ It is ealler ‘‘running 
away.’’ <All] horsemen know that 





thi is usually due to bad horse Ail—Canadian Tyas presented to Officers of Royal Dragoons by the Oxficers of the R.C.D. 
manshiv. In fact, wherever the This trophy was designed by the architect of the New Parliament Bldgs., Ottawa. The base of 


habit has been formed it is always Canadian walnut-metal base, nickel from Northern Ontario; maple tree and ‘eaves, Northern Ontario 
due to a continuanee of bad riding. | Sver; top piece exceptionally valuable piece of gold- -quartz from Northern Ontario, At one end of 
base 1s the crest of Royal Dragoons, at the other that of the R.CD’s. 
Made by P.W. Ellis, Co., Ltd., Toronto. Shipped early in October to London, Eng., to be forwarded 
**Royals*” in Egypt. 


The horse does not want to gallop 
as hard as possible: along the-ma- 
eadam road, or to go ‘‘all out” 
round and round a field. He does 
so ‘because, first of all, he is an 
animal of good courage and vitali- 
ty; secondly, becauie he has no | 
knowledge of what is required of 
him. All he is aware of is a very 
heavy hand tugging at his. miouth, 
He receives no ‘‘aids’’ or any- 
thing to itell him of the rider’s 
wishes, and the pain he is suffer- 
ing affects his powers of reai'on- | 
ing and of thought. If he were | 
“vicious: * he would soon ‘‘remo-— 
’ hiy rider, but being, as all 
horses are, do \ile ‘by nature, and 
wonderfully patient and long-suf-. 
fering, he ‘bears the dgomfort | 
without #Hl-will, and just gallops 
on because he really does not know 
what else to do. With speed the 
blood surges to his head, his rea- 
soning powers leave him, and be- | 
wildered ‘beyond ‘his mental capa- 
elty. he may change into some ob 
stacle which causes a serious acci- 
dent. But the poor animal has 
shown ino “‘vice’’ and the blame | 
should rest entirely upon the rider 
or the training he has hag. 
Horses that have ‘been steeple- 
chased naturally learn to ‘‘pull’’ 
because that is the way they hhavs 
been taught. So if we take them 
out hunting and ‘find them hard | 
to ‘stop, it is no vice. It is very. 
much the reverse, in fact. They | 
are doing what they think is ex- 
pected of them. It is up to us 
as riders to re-train them, and/ : —— 7 
not to ‘blame them. a 


(To be continued) Presented to Officers of R:C.D’s by Officers of ‘‘The Royals.’’ 
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Garrison 2—Singer 1 


= 2 

St. Johns football fans witnessed 
the most thrilling game of the sea- 
son, Saturday, Octeber loth. when 
the Garrison and Singer Teams 
met to decide who was to play Cow 
ansviile in the final game ‘for the 
P.Q.F.A, Cup. It was only after 
playing a half hour’s overtime 
that the soldiers defeated the: 
most dangerous rivals, the jfinal 
score ‘being 2-1,. It was an ideal 
afternoon for a game and the Gar- 
rison went out determined to ovyer- 
come the Singer who had pretty 
well everything their own way this 
vear as regards League officials, 
and a schedule drawn up by one of 
their own men, Garrison suffer- 
ed the handicap of going on the 
field minus their two regular backs 
namély: (Capt. Hammond, who is 
competing at the Winter Fair. To- 
ronto and L/Cpl. Gilmore;. whose 
suspension kept him on the side 
lines, 

The soldiers won the toss and 
elected to defend the southern goak. 
Singers started strong and after 
two or three minutes play scorec 
their first and only goal from a 
beautiful corner taken by young 
Stanley Maxwell. Garrison soon 
got into their stride, however: and 
for the remainder of the first half 
the ball hovered around the Singers 
goal, but although MeLean made 
several efforts and English had a 
real opportunity to register a tie 
on a lovely centre from ‘Cornwall 
the Garrison forwards could not 
get the sphere between the posis 
and the first period ended 1-0 in 
favour of Singer, It. was apparent 
however, that the pace was telling 
on Singer and’ during the second 
half they were completely outciass- 
ed. Garrison tied the score when 
Nethereott handled the ball off a 
centre from Cornwall, the referee 
declaring a penalty which was tak- 
en ‘by McLean. This, the second 
period ended with the score tied. 

In the first overtime period En- 
glish drove the ball home in a mix- 
up round Singers’ net. From 
then dn the soldiers slowed down 


a bit, but their opponents were fi- 


“THE 





nished, and the game ended with 
the score 2-1. 

The game on the whole was as 
clean as any played this season 
on.y Merritt of Singers being cau- 
tioned by the referee a couple t+ 
mes for dangerous plays. 

Our people missed several good 
opportunities and the score should 
have been more than it was. There 
was too much dilly-dalilving with 
the ball in front of the goal, and 
not enoweh first-time shots made. 
Rowe was not up his usual stand- 
ard and Smoky was a bit wild dur- 
ing the first period, Gordon was 
by far the best man on the field 
and plaved well, but there is still 
room Tor improvement, -Jock and 
if youj.l come round some night 
to the lecture-room I'll give von a 
few tips and make a real player 
out @£ you. Dooley, as nsual, 
paved consistently well. 

Referee :—Mr. Dunean P.Q F.A. 
Montreal (Clark) goal; Campbell, 
Dawkes, Harris, Parker. Gordon, 


a OO SH 


| 








and Dooley, 


—_——— — 


ST. JOHNS CITY & DISTRICT 
FOOTBALL LEAGUE 


With the exception of one game 
to play, which Farnham elected to 


the weather and football field at 
that town the Garrison 


schedule, in winning 14 games and 
drawing one of the 15 games play- 
ed during the season. 

Taking everything into conside- 
ration all games were keenly con- 
tested and the p-ay on the whole 


clubs gave our team a good recep- 
tion at all times, and it will always 
be a pleasure to look back on the 
hospitality and friendly feeling 
shown iby our opponents on our 
visiting games. 

It would be very hard 
pick out any outstanding individu- 


i - eee 
rc CE 


Cornwall. Rowe. MeLean. English | 


cancel owing to the conditions of | 


Football | 
team ‘were very successful in the St. | 
Johns City and District football 


was clean and  sportsman-like. | 
Singers were our most persistent 
opponents. 

In our out-of-town eames 


the|@ 


to | it 


al player on the team as everyone | * 
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Tel. No. 3. 


“gar Mayrand 


Market Place, St. Johns, 





Grocer, 
Meat Market 
and Beer. 
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| QUICK SERVICE TWO DELIVERY TEAMS 





| 2 e | | : 
Banking Service For All 
Throughout Canada the Bank of Montreal numbers among its 
customers representatives of all classes. 
While its service is able to care for the banking needs of the largest 


accounts, the Bank of Montreal values equally the business of its 
smallest customers, and provides equally for their needs. 


BANK OF MONTREAL 


Over 600 Branches Throughout Canada 
I. V;, J: -CLEARY;, 
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ANTHONY MOLE 
HARDWARE MERCHANT 
534 Queen Street, West 
TORONTO 
TELEPHONE—TRINITY 0333 
PROMPT DELIVERY PRICES RIGHT 
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: Officers and Men 
' Why not Buy your Toilet Articlesat } 
REGNIER’S Drug Store? | 


Lhe only druggist in town who advertises in “THE GOAT’ 


(corner Richelieu and St. James Sts. 


= Soe - =~ “<= Soma 
ee gee — opts 
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made a good showing and put every 
effort they had into the games. 


Gilmore and Dawkes were ‘consist- | 


ently good players and ‘Clark has 
proved a valuable asset in goal. 
Some new plavers have been taken 
on and some very promising mater- 
ial is in sight. | 

The league standing to date 
en below: 


is Sly- 


Team BPW LL D F A Pts 
Garrison 1. 14 -O 1 80 » 29 
Singergd 13 7 os 8 47 31 Li 
Farnham 14 4 73 T2365 fi 
Hart 14 “4° -3 2 Bt 40 10 
Chambiy 14 1 a2 1 15 76 18 





St. Johns, Que. 
October: Tth and sth, 1927. 
To the Sporting Editor, 
“THE GOAT.’ 





According to the rules and re- 


ulations of the $.M.A.C. all pro-; 
tests against the actions of the club | 


must be filed with some reliable 
newspaper or periodical, giving 
same due publicity before protests 
are considered. I am, therefore 
taking the liberty of asking you 
if you would kindly publish in the 
sporting columns of your valuable 
paper the protest which is ‘based 
on three charges, as follows: 


1.—Never, in our opinion, has 
such glaring favouritism been 


shown certain athletes hy the 


| : makes 


———— = 


Frontenac Expo 


bringing new joy fo Hhousanal’s, 


Fucomparable! Unrivalled! 


| 




















the Daddys 


es re's no subcribe for quality! Fhe triumph oe 





portAle proves that! 
rugged strength, aie life and sturdy body is 


rontenac - 
Export 


INDIA PALE 


—A comntittee. according to | 
Webster’s New Standard Dict- 
lonary, Means persons appoint- 
ed to manage any matter. (Kind- 
ly note that ‘‘persons’’ is plural 
meaning more than one.) This 
same committee was a- regular 
Mussollini—a dictator supreme, 
was starter of events, clerk of} 
the course, judge at the finish | 
for first and second places, and | 
what is more, his word was law. | 
Naturally there was much dis-| 
aontent and an hour’s break was 
ealled and search made in a des- 
perate effort to find the rest of 
the committee who were running 
the events. 

But no one was found and ae 
one knew of anyone else connect- 
ed aith the committee other than 


committee of one. a ee 





this same Dictator. In the fin- 
al of the 100 the 
feature event of the day» my 
man, who specialized in ‘this 
event, who had trained faithful- 
ly for three months and was in 
the pink of condition. was run 
in the same heat with QM. | 
Hill, who ho'ds all reeords on 
the «concrete road from C.N.R. 
‘Station to Brunetts and who was | 
trained and also managed by 
this same committee. 
My man was 


vards dash, 


given two 


xport Ale | 


ts aged, 


je 








| false starts and then finally 
penal ized five yards. This IN- 
SIDE STUFF gave the commit- 
tee’s man Q.M.S Gill, a five 
vard start on my man, “At that 
set. Bill Campbell (who was 


running under my instructions) | 
four and one hai'f | 


beat Hill ‘by 
feet,_-still Set. Campbell was | 
disqualifed for running out of 
his lane, the committee claiming | 
a foul and awarding the race | 
to Hill, 

3.—Running High Jump 
Unfortunately Sgt. ‘Campbell 
who had given everything he had | 
in that infamous 100 yard event 
pulled a tendon and naturally 
had to drop out of this event. As | 
manager and trainer of our 
team I consulted with the com-| 
mittee regarding entering in this | 
event myself. I was told that 
it didn’t matter who entered the 
high jumping: (meaning the com- 
mittee was going to wim any- 
way. ) In the face of this 
handicap our team decided to 
enter me in the event. 

There ‘were some freal shigh 
steppers entered, among them 
being, Nobby Ellis. Johnny Dow- 
dell, Jack Snape and the com- 
mittee himself and myself. It 
finally simmered down to the 
committee and myself and the| 


SPARKLING ENERGY] 


EXPORT! An ale to be thankful for! 
sas in life and body! Welcomed every- 


ere~ For ated #/ 


bar placed at 6 ft 2 2 ynches. We 


both missed on our first try but 
I fnally cleared it by a_ hair, 
After two moré futile chances 
the committee gave up and con- 
sulted with himself and then de- 
cided that as I Janded on my 
head he would declare it no 
event and take the first prize 
himself and fine me $5 for talk- 
ing back to an important offic- 
lad. 

These three charges will give you 


an idea of the manner in which 


the events were rum off, The 


matter will no doubt be brought up 


at the next meeting of the SiM- 
A.U. when charges of a more se- 
rious nature will ‘be dealt with. 
Trusting, dear editor, that this 


| will not meet with the fate of the 


waste basket, I am A, Washout, 
Manager and Trainer of 
Bill Campbell. 
P.S. 1 am wopgidering ‘*Howe’?’ se- 
riously Tom all take thig, 





P.Q.F.A. CUP FINAL 
Saturday, October 22nd Garri- 
son won ‘from Cowansville by the 
score 9-0. General King was one 
of the spectators, 


Speaking of women’s skirts—bre- 
vity is the soul of ‘‘IT.”’ 


INDIA PALE 











eas aca y | Drink GURD’S Drinks | 
| \ Natin nald { jatel, | —— ss il | | 


“St obs, Que, |) orn 


NN. Lord. Hroy. RY GURD’ S ae Ales 
Phone 127, ~ GURD'S Soda Water. | 

GURD'S Ginger Beer. 

A First- Class Holel for Teesient 

= and Permanent Guests. 1 Gurd’s Dry Ginger Ale is the Acme of select 

refreshment—a winner—with people 


cor License to seit Deer and Wine, 3 of discerning taste | 


| Guro’s DRINKS SATISFY! | 


SAT Modern Conveniences. 


- On sale a the Canteen — 
On call at the Mess. 


"Reasonable Rates 






“WILLIAMS: 
& 
BENTLEY 


HOME MADE PIES 





-LIMITED — 


ip R. ant Sant, | 





5 Say 5: Beaver Hall 
Ie pstabbisted - MONTREAL See 
( = 














AND CAKES = : Presentation Plate Badges Military Equipment — 
: S u Rose Bowls Buttons | of all kinds : 
| | | | p Challenge Cu oe Medals 3 Gold and Silver Lacemen | 
Lakeside 5217 mete Ossington cee e Sport -Erophie s __ Decorations Art Metal Workers 4 


_ Toronto 





Contractors to the Canadian, English and 
Foreign Governments, | 





| ' MACDOMALD'S ea | 


=¥ Cae eer 4 af 


< | : Half | Ponies 
2 Tin 80c..— 


| See a rd] Ec a Talus { — 
| jin oo teerane =} * = j 
=| TS? re ae 4 a ee =e 
 ) RADE MARK 20 5 TRE REGISTERED f | 
[= a i 


Lae Novi 


aes Be: 
CIGARETTES | 


pCCABETIES | Also i in attractive tins of 50 & 100 | Qj | mus swees oto wren 


HI ‘MILD, SWEET ovo VUGGiINTA | 


“Afr 15c. ONSALEATTHECANTEEN 20 for 25c. 





ESTABLISHED 1790 








A ce & STOUT 
Matt Extract 


ee 


a The Stpdard of Strength 
Oe and uae. 





